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The 


Great Herald Campaign 
IS NOW ON 


The Goal Is 


Ten Thousand Subscribers 
by June 1, 1927 


This Is Foreign Mission Period 


The HERALD is intensely interested in the suc- 
cess of the mission campaign. 

It is a booster for every Department of the 
Church. 

It gives its best efforts for fifty-two weeks in the 
year to build an efficient well-balanced Church as a 
whole, and a well-rounded Christian life for individual 
members. 

It is the great tie that binds together every line 
of Church activity and without it the Church cannot 
fully function as a whole. 


THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 
in every Church home by June 1—is our Battle Cry. 


Every Pastor leading his Church in this Great 
Campaign and most of our Churches will be on the 
Honor Roll. 


Yours Should Be Among the Number 


THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION 
PUBLISHER 


O. W. WHITELO€K, MANAGER 











QUALITY CHICKS 


Chicks from winter laying, farm raised, ma- 
ture stock, S. C. W. Leghorns, R. I. Reds, 
Barred Rocks, White Orpingtons, Anconas, 
Black Jersey Giants. White Wyandottes, 
White Plymouth Rocks, Black Minorcas, Pekin 
and Indian Runner Ducks; $15 per 100 up. 
Live Delivery guaranteed. Parcel Post pre- 
paid. Hatching eggs $8.00 per 100 up. Sev- 
eral breeds rabbits. Circular free. Shipments 
will be made from one of our nearest asso- 
ciated hatcheries. 


GLEN ROCK NURSERY AND STOCK FARM 
RIDGEWOOD, N. J. 











The Most Dangerous Element 


HE indifferent class should be reckoned 
the most dangerous element of Church 
or state. 

Jesus, it will be recalled, demanded that 
people be either hot or cold. The lukewarm 
he would not tolerate. There is hope for a 
man when he fights religion or when he 
loves it. In the last case he is in the right 
state of mind. In the first, it is possible to 
convert him because you have his attention. 
But the indifferent man is either asleep or 
dead and there must be an awakening or a 
resurrection before he can be attached to 
Christ. 

He is in a state of self-deception and he 
deceives others. He thinks he does no harm 
and so do his neighbors, unless he is ag- 
gressively wicked. There is the snare that 
leads the millions into the ranks of the 
religiously dangerous. It is the still water 
that becomes polluted and poisonous. 

The indifferent man lets good fail by de- 
fault. He is like the farmer who pays no 
attention to weeds and scrubs until present- 
ly he finds they have got ahead of him and 
are ruining his fields. He is overwhelmed, 
loses heart, and eventually loses his farm. 
So in the long run the indifferent man loses 
his power and his crusading spirit and 
stands helpless before the evils of the times. 

It is this situation which makes virile 
and aggressive evangelism so much of a 
necessity. It also requires very faithful 
pastoral work. The biggest problem of the 
Church is to make the indifferent different. 
—The Christian-Evangelist. 

o 


When Jesus says, “I am the way, and the 
truth, and the life,’’ he names the three 
things a man must have in order to lead 
a straight life. .. . He needs first a direc- 
tion, and then an end, and then a force. 
Some lives have no path to go by, and some 
no end to go to, and some no force to make 
them go. Jesus says that the Christian life 
has all three—Francis G. Peabody. 


Official Information 


MINISTERS’ NEW ADDRESSES 


A. W. Sparks, 2145 N. Malvern Ave., Dayton, Ohio. 

V. T. Crawford, Lancaster, Kentucky. 

l.. L. Hurley, Oakwood, Ohio. 

Morris J. Butler, Rhinebeck, N. Y. 

F. F. Canada, 714 Walnut St., Evansville, Indiana. 

—_—-. Langley, Springfield Docks, Jamaica, Long 
sland. 

L. F. Johnson, 2758 Hudson Blvd., Jersey City, N. J. 

G. '‘W. Foltz, c.o. G. B. Foltz, Fostoria, Ohio. 

C. A. Duncan, Kitchel, Indiana. 

Norval C. Kern, 29 Burnett Ave., Hilton, N. J. 

Ernest Treber, Pleasant Hill, Ohio. 














Easter Services 





Easter Glory 
Easter Worship 
Gates of Spring 


Any of the above services are 8c the single copy, 85c per dozen, 


$3.25 per 50, and $6.00 per hundred, postpaid. Send | 5c for samples. 


EASTER CANTATAS FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOL 


. AND CHOIR 
The Lighted Cross 


The Glory of the Cross 


Postpaid price, single copy 30c, and $3.25 per dozen. 


EASTER RECITATION BOOKS 


The Paramount Book No. 2, contains Exercises, Dialogues, Drills, 
Playlets, Recitations, and Songs. Price 25c the copy, postpaid. 


Easter Treasury No. 32, contains Recitations, Exercises, Acrostics, 
Pantomimes, Tableaux, Dialogues, Decorating Suggestions, and 


Drills, for all departments of the school. Price, 25c the copy, postpaid. 


THE EASTER LILY STORY 


This is by Alice Rodes Trawick. It is a story in single-sheet form 
with illustrations and contains the Easter Song, “This Is the Bulb.” 
A very helpful item for the Children’s Division. | Price, 40c the copy, 
postpaid. 


The Christian Publishing Association 


219 South Ludlow Street 
DAYTON, OHIO 
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The Real Authority 


AS the Church lost its authority? Yes, if you mean 
H the authority assumed by Hildebrande, Calvin, 
Henry VIII, the persecutors of the Christians at 
Rome, of the Quakers in New England, and that wielded 
by various ecclesiastical bodies in every age. When and 
where did Christ sanction or practice or confer any such 
use of force to “defend the faith?” 


He did hold a “church trial’ for Peter at the seashore 
one never-to-be-forgotten morning. But what a tender, 
sympathetic confession and restoration! “Peter, do you 
love me?” Thrice he put that yearning, penetrating, mean- 
ingful question, and thrice did Peter pledge his love. “Peter 
was grieved’—but the festering sore in his heart was 
lanced and healed by the Great Physician! Never, almost 
never, have we practiced the Master’s method or manifested 
his spirit in similar circumstances. Authority! What 
authority does the Church wish or need that is not con- 
tained in those great words, duty, conscience, love, or in 
those greater words, Fatherhood and brotherhood? Jesus 
said, “Ye shall receive power’—but what kind of power? 
nrg I, if I be lifted up, will draw (not drive) all men unto 

—the love compelling power of Christ!) There is noth- 
ing more powerful than love that is Willing_to sacrifice to 
fulfill its purpose. Love is stronger than brate forceg Oh, 
that the Church today would test ahd prove th finer, 
nobler, and mightier kind of authority! a9 6 e Allen 
McKay, in The Congregationalist. 








PUBLISHED BY 


She Christian Pablishmg Associahon 


DAYTON, OHIO 























Published weekly at two dollars per year. Entered as second-class matter 
under Act of Congress of October 3, 1917. 





THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


About Folks and Things 


The church at Walnut Hills, Dayton, Rev. 
A. W. Hirby pastor, is engaged in a special 
series. Rev. P. V. Harris, pastor at Con- 
neaut, Ohio, is assisting. Aggressive work 
is under way and good results are already 
being attained. 

Rev. Llewellyn C. Fletcher, who has been 
pastor at Dewittville, New York, has just 
taken charge of the work at Mooreland, In- 
diana, as a temporary arrangement look- 
ing forward to his going to the foreign field 
this coming fall. 

Rev. Alonzo A. Thomas, of Charity, 
Missouri, writes us in highest praise of The 
Herald, which he has been reading for 
thirty-five years. For some time he has not 
been able tc do pastoral service, but is hop- 
ing to take work soon again. 


Hidalgo, Illinois, Rev. Alvin O. Jacobs 
pastor, recently received four new mem- 
bers, and three new subscriptions were 
taken for The Herald. This is as it should 
be. Every new member taken into the 
church should mean a new subscription to 
The Herald unless it is already going into 
that home. 

We were surprised to receive a letter last 
week from Dr. E. E. Bennett, whom we 
thought to be fully recovered, from 
Rochester, Minnesota, where he had gone 
for physical examination. His church has 
given him a leave of absence and it is hoped 
that he will soon be on the highway to 
permanent recovery. 


Dr. Frederick Cooper, of Truro, Iowa, 
paid the Publishing House a visit the other 
day en route from Concord, Miami Ohio 
Conference, where he had been helping 
Brother Clarence Defur in a series of meet- 
ings. Brother Cooper is a strong preacher 
and much good was accomplished, and it 
seemed good to have this Westerner here. 

The Women’s Glee Club of Defiance Col- 
lege was making a tour of some of our 
Ohio churches last week—Ottawa River, 
Cairo, Spencerville, Fidelity, Versailles, 
West Milton, Covington, and Van Wert. 
The club is an unusually good one this year 
and it has been rendering a highly pleasing 
program, making many new friends for De- 
fiance College. 

Dr. Daniel Albright Long gave an 
address on “Ethics” before the Rotary Club 
at Florence, South Carolina, the other day 
which called out a fine tribute from The 
Morning News Review of that city. Ad- 
vancing age brings no abatement of Dr. 
Long’s old-time virility of thought and ag- 
gressiveness, and he continues to be active 
in many ways. 

In the death of Rev. J. M. Brown, of 
New Point, Indiana, March 19, another of 
our aged ministers is called to his reward. 
Brother Brown was eighty years of age 
and for long years one of the very active 
leaders among some of the Indiana and 
Ohio churches. He was a man of fine 
Christian faith and integrity. His widow 


will make her home at Hanover, Indiana, 
and will have the very tender sympathy of 
the brotherhood in the loss which she has 
sustained. 

Members of the missionary society of 
Riverdale, Dayton, visited the Sugar Creek 
Church, of which Mrs. Athella M. Howsare 
is pastor, on Sunday, March 20, and as- 
sisted in the organization of a new mission 
society. This is some of the first fruits of 
the plan of the societies of the Miami Ohio 
Conference to visit and enlist an interest 
in the churches which do not have societies. 

We are sorry to have to change the order 
of the articles on “The Preeminent Christ” 
from that in which they were given at the 
Urbana Convention. The one which should 
have appeared this week was delayed in 
preparation, and so we are using the next 
in order—that by Rev. E. T. Cotten. This 
is one of our best series, and you should not 
miss any of them. 


Rev. John A. Dillon, of Port Byron, New 
York, has had a serious time with the flu 
this winter, and Mrs. Dillon has been suffer- 
ing for some time with neuritis, but both 
were better at our last account. Mrs. 
Dillon was expecting to spend a couple of 
weeks at the Aged Ministers’ Home for 
treatment and recuperation, and we trust 
that she will soon be fully well. 

Bethany and Genntown, of the Miami 
Ohio Conference, have just closed a King- 
dom Enlistment Week campaign which was 
productive of very fine results. The pastor, 
Rev. W. E. Ewing, was assisted by Secre- 
tary of Evangelism McD. Howsare, the 
services having been held alternately in the 
two churches. Sixty-seven decisions were 
made and the meetings closed with a very 
fine spirit. 

Atwood, Illinois, Rev. E. H. Rainey pas- 
tor, has been participating in a union cam- 
paign of visitation evangelism with the 
Church of Christ of that place. The serv- 
ices were held in our church, Brother 
Rainey doing the preaching. Brother 
Walter A. Stewart; a member of our 
church at Darlington, Indiana, was present 
as soloist and song director. The services 
were put on the radio each evening and 
fine results were anticipated. 

Rev. E. C. Hall and his church at Mil- 
ford, New Jersey, have the honor of win- 
ning the first Diamond Award in The Her- 
ald campaign for new subscribers. The 
Herald must be put into seventy-five per- 
cent of the homes of a church to entitle it 
to the Diamond Award—and Milford has 
reached eighty percent and we trust will 
still go higher. Brother Hall writes us that 
he was surprised at how readily the folks 
were persuaded to take the paper, he him- 
self doing most of the canvassing. We are 
sure that other pastors could secure the 
same results by the same intensive effort. 


If the Foreign Mission Offering this year 
does not come up to standard, it certainly 
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will not be the fault of Foreign Mission 
Secretary Minton. He has been working 
almost to the breaking point for weeks and 
weeks, visiting many churches during the 
week-time as well as on Sunday, giving 
stereopticon and other addresses to deepen 
an interest. Many unavoidable things have 
worked against the offering this year, and 
this makes it all the more imperative that 
every church and every individual give just 
as much as they possibly can. See to it 
that your church makes the offering large 
and hurry it in. 

The big Men’s Class of the Troy, Ohio, 
Sunday-school held its annual pig roast 
March 23. Dr. A. E. Kemp, the pastor, is 
the teacher of this class, which we suppose 
is the largest in our brotherhood, its regu- 
lar Sunday attendance running two hun- 
dred or more. The address of the evening 
was given by Dr. J. F. Burnett on “The 
Value of a Man,” and it was really a great 
address. Dr. W. H. Denison, a former pas- 
tor, was also present to help in the oc- 
casion. This church is conducting a three 
months’ evangelistic program, the pastor 
preaching a special sermon on Sunday and 
some visiting preacher speaking on Wednes- 
day night. A number of visiting preachers 
have already co-operated in this way. 

We regret exceedingly to have to record 
the fact that Defiance College failed to 
reach the amount of endowment required in 
order to retain its membership in the North 
Central Association. Eight other colleges 
were also dropped from this association for 
the same cause, Defiance coming nearer 
than any of the others of meeting the full 
requirements. Among our Communications 
will be found a statement from President 
Caris which every reader should peruse 
carefully. The Herald cannot find words to 
express its disappointment and anxiety 
over this matter. Two things should be 
deeply impressed on the hearts of our 
people. The first is that by the rules of 
the association the college will not be great- 
ly affected this coming year and its work 
will be accredited as in the past. This will 
be highly important to students and others 
contemplating taking courses there. The 
fact that their work will still be accredited 
this coming year should be widely empha- 
sized. But the second fact is that this will 
hold good only for one year and that De- 
fiance simply must regain her place in the 
North Central Association next year or 
suffer grievous results. Every friend of 
Defiance should put forth every effort he or 
she can to make it possible for the college 
to be ready to meet every requirement in 
order that it may be reinstated in the asso- 
ciation. As Dean Enders writes us, the 
most serious aspect of the whole matter is 
that “so many of the friends of the college 
seem free from any alarm and are in- 
dulging in too optimistic a spirit about the 
situation.” If only the friends of Defiance 
everywhere could be thoroughly aroused, we 
are confident that they would see to it that 
the school was restored to its full standing 
ere another year goes by. 
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Dealing With Fear 


could be made aware of how much fear there is in 

the minds and hearts of the people whom he knows 
in his own community. Fear is more general than most 
of us stop to think—the fear of disease, the fear of finan- 
cial failure, the fear of not having laid aside a sufficiency 
for a rainy day, and fear along a hundred other lesser 
lines some of which are ludicrous but all of which are 
very real to the men and women who are possessed by 
them. If one could realize how much fear and anxiety 
there really is, one could understand much of the rest- 
lessness and feverishness and high tension which per- 
meates our modern life and is back behind so much of 
the nervousness and disease and discontent which tor- 
ments the human race. Unquestionably fear is one of the 
biggest factors in human existence—and yet one with 
which few of us indeed are qualified to deal. In most 
part we know nothing of either the mental or spiritual 
therapeutics necessary to cope with this, one of the most 
common and potent of all experiences. 


D OUBTLESS one would be greatly amazed if he 


VEN as Christians we have not even begun to grasp 

the full meaning of the emphasis which Jesus Christ 
laid upon the peace and quiet of heart, and how many 
times he seemed anxious to calm people’s fears and put 
them at rest. “Learn of me, and ye shall find rest unto 
your souls.” “Let not your heart be troubled, neither let 
it be fearful.” “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give 
unto you.” He must have attached a profound signifi- 
cance to the calm and quiet of soul, so regnantly did he 
himself live it in the midst of a troubled and hard-set 
life. In far too large a part his followers have paid little 
or no attention to this aspect of his teaching, to this 
serene phase of his life. Too many of them have been 
high-strung and irritable and haunted with fears of one 
kind and another—and this very evident lack of peace 
and mastery has never been thought of as being a sure 
sign of a very incomplete Christian experience or as a 
disqualification for Christian leadership. Herein has 
been a very real weakness of the Church—its willingness 
to put up with all sorts of ugly and ungovernable temper, 
with grievous disturbances and anxieties, with devastat- 
ing fears, in its membership. Why should high temper 
and unpleasant disposition and worry be tolerated among 
the followers of Christ when he was so free from all of 
these and laid such stress upon the holding and keeping 
bower of his gospel? Yet how common it is among Chris- 
tian men and women to be wrought up with anger or 
needless anxiety until the beauty and usefulness of their 
lives are spoiled. The Church has never insisted upon 
that quiet and calm of heart, upon that peace which 


passeth all understanding, which are the fruit of Chris- 
tian faith and trust and which have so much to do with 
health of body as well as health of soul. 


HIS failure of the Church to demand of its followers 

a high degree of mastery and calm assurance has 
given Christian Science and New Thought and other such 
cults their opportunity. The very absence in the Church 
of any clear recognition of the value of mental and spirit- 
ual therapeutics has been the one and only thing which 
has enabled these new movements to be carried so far 
on the tide of our modern awakening to the part which 
the mental and spiritual play in physical health and buoy- 
ancy. Nor, strange as it would seem, has the medical 
fraternity been much more alive than the Church to the 
value of mental and spiritual atmosphere in the treat- 
ment of physical disease. Doctors have depended alto- 
gether too much in the past upon pills and far too little 
upon psychotherapeutics. This, too, gave Christian 
Science and kindred cults added opportunity. Absurd 
as have been some of their underlying theories, they have 
superinduced a state of mind in their devotees which 
thousands in the world are wanting and needing—a 
freedom from fear and worry, a calmness of spirit, and 
a cheerful and sunny attitude that overrides even the 
gloomy shadows of death. That more than anything else 
accounts for the phenomenal growth of these cults. They 
have undertaken to meet a crying need. They have en- 
deavored to relieve the human heart of fear and worry. 
It is high time that both the Church and the medical fra- 
ternity recognize the need and answer it more intelli- 
gently and substantially than the mind cults have done. 


T seems to us fortunate, then, that there has come from 

the press a volume admirably adapted to create a wide- 
extended interest in this subject, both on the part of min- 
isters and physicians as well as of the ordinary layman. 
It is entitled simply “Fear,”* but it is a story of far more 
stirring interest than the title would indicate. The book 
is one that will be widely read—perhaps one of the most 
widely read of the year. To dip into the first few pages 
is an almost sure guarantee that it will be followed with 
avidity to the close. It is the story of a very successful 
business man who was brought up suddenly with a shock 
of fear caused by the refusal of an insurance company to 
grant him additional life insurance. The story reveals 
the manner in which the man became haunted by the fear 
that he was going to die and how this fear worked upon 
him until he was a shattered and broken man. _Inci- 
dentally it also reveals how little his pathetic condition 


*Fear. By John Rathbone Oliver. Macmillan. $2.50. 
The Christian Publishing Association, Dayton, Ohio. 


It may be purchased of 





292 (4) 
was realized or understood by his own friends and home folks or 
by his own home physician, and how little was done to avert the 
disaster which was inevitable under such mental anxiety. Then 
comes the release—the expert diagnosis in a great sanitarium, the 
gradual correction of his mental and spiritual outlook and poise, and 
his final restoration to health. This treatment consisted in large part 
of mental and spiritual therapeutics, in which the expert psychia- 
trist was assisted by carefully chosen priests and ministers in the 
creation of the proper spiritual equilibrium and understanding. The 
author, John Rathbone Oliver, is a physician of large and success- 
ful practice who has had experience with innumerable cases where 
the mental and spiritual factors were larger than the physical in 
the disease which he was treating. Hence the book is written in 
the most sympathetic appreciation of medicine, but also with a 
keen apprehension of the part which can be played and should be 
played by the mental and spiritual treatment of disease. If the 
author is a physician, he is even more a writer. Apparently with- 
out effort, he has given us an absorbing story in which at the same 
time he has forcefully presented a great human need in which both 
the medical fraternity and the ministry should alike be deeply 
concerned—a need which neither of them is as yet doing much 
to satisfy. 

It is a book that should have and will have a large reading. 
Far more numerous than most of us suspect are the men and 
women who need its warning against anxiety and fear and its 
persuasion to seek the deeper and finer issues of life as the only 
way in which can be attained that calm of soul in which only are 
found the best health as well as the most perfect joy and con- 
tentment. But it is only an alarm clock to arouse; and it will be 
unfortunate indeed if ministers or others are prompted by its 
suggested remedy to undertake a line of practice for which they 
are not prepared. What is needed is that theological seminaries 
and other training schools for ministers pay a great deal more 
attention than heretofore to this highly important subject. It is 
surprising how little actual and practical help is given by these 
schools in the art of holding helpful interviews with individuals 
and ministering to their needs. Young ministers are left to find 
out how to do this by their own blundering experience—and many 
of them never learn. Yet this is one of the most vitally important 
fields of their activity—to minister to individuals. It is a field of 
study and training which has been woefully neglected both by min- 
isterial schools and ministerial literature. The possibilities along 
this line are almost unlimited when the right kind of attention 
is given to it. 
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Why Do Women Smoke? 


T is very difficult to get any reliable line on just how extended 
| cigarette smoking is coming to be among women. The average 

opinion is wholly unreliable. If it is formed through associating 
with certain “fast sets,” or with a certain group of young sillies 
who are aping the fast set, one might conclude that smoking is 
coming to be a common practice among the fairer sex. But on the 
other hand, if one associates with the vast multitude cf women in 
office and factory and home and school, he will conclude that the 
cigarette has only a slight hold on them. Much that we hear is 
propaganda put out by the cigarette trade to help spread the 
habit as fast and as far as possible. 


But now, just why should women smoke? It is an expensive 
habit which is not in the least enticing to those who are not already 
addicted to it. Moreover it is a well-known conviction among seri- 
ous-minded physicians that smoking lowers vitality, especially of 
women. Not long ago a great throat specialist declared that smok- 
ing among women “enlarges their vocal chords and makes the 
voice harsh instead of soft and sweet.” Nor is smoking on the 
part of women a thing which appeals to men. Not many self-re- 
specting men but that would rather their wives and daughters 
did not smoke. 


Why, then, do women smoke? Is it just to be “free” and uncon- 
ventional? Or is it their idea that smoking is a new thing among 
women—something highly modern, and smart, and a hallmark of 
the elite? Is that her idea? Then she needs to be disillusioned. 
Smoking among women is an old habit. The ignorant, the slat- 
ternly, the low-type among the lower classes have always smoked 
more or less. When we were boys, it was no uncommon thing to 
see the wives or the daughters of the workhands, especially from 
the Carolinas or the mountains, smcke and even chew. Many of 
that type of women, white and black, did it. And the dirtier and 
lousier and more no-count and discreditable these women were, the 
more sure they were to use tobacco. 


Those fair young damsels who think that they are hitting off 
something new when they puff a cigarette, need only to ask of 
their grandmothers in order to learn that smoking among women 
has always been more or less common among illiterate and low- 
type tenants and field hands from the backwoods. Whatever the 
habit is, it certainly is not new. It is only new that women of 
pretended culture should want to ape a quite common habit of 
the commonest and most slattern of the poor. 


The Trend of Events 


The High Risk of Abandoning Country Churches 

A writer in The New Outlook sounds a warning to country 
church people and to those interested in the religious welfare of 
cur rural communities which we wish to endorse. Without doubt 
there are many rural communities in which it would perhaps be 
possible to induce a larger percent of the population to attend 
church in the near-by village than would attend any type of coun- 
try church which these country communities are likely to conduct. 
But in a very large number of instances such closing of the 
country church will almost invariably mean a falling off in the 
church attendance of the community. Only a comparatively few 
families will go to the church in the neighboring town with the 
same regularity and interest with which they have been attend- 
ing the country church. Especially will this prove true if the 
near-by church is in a town or city. Country people will attend 
church in a village, but the communities are rare in which any 
large number will worship in the larger place. Says the writer 
mentioned above: 


Too easily the agreement is reached to close the rural church. 
“The folk can drive to town for service” is the supposition. After 
several years of very carefully estimating this movement, which is 
steadily increasing, it is my conviction that a very small per- 
centage of the former rural congregation ever becomes regular in 
its attendance at the town church. Furthermore, the closing of 


the rural church invariably cuts off from the Sabbath-school and 
religious training practically the entire childhood of the rural com- 
munity. Father and mother may go occasionally to church in 
town, but the children no longer attend Sunday-school; no longer 
find the Sabbath day enhanced by the worship of the sanctuary in 
the near-by church. These boys and girls will come into their day 
of management of community affairs without the religious back- 
ground of their fathers and mothers. They will not even think of 
attending the church in town. 


This may not be as it should be. Indeed it seems to be running 
contrary to the modern trend of things. And yet the facts are 
plain to see for anyone who cares to examine into them. Many 
village churches are ministering in a fine way to the country 
round about; but the writer does not know a single instance in 
which the population of a contiguous countryside is being reached 
in any large way by the churches of large towns or cities. The 
fault may be with the country people, or with the town people, 
or with the church for not having put forth the proper effort. But 
whatever the reason there stands the situation—the country 
church closed on the plea that now that people have their autos 
they can go to the city church just as well. But they are not 
going; and great country districts within easy driving distance of 
town and city churches are in many instances practically un- 
churched, and in a very true sense almost unevangelized. It is 4 
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desperate situation, the seriousness of which is going to be more 
and more obvious as time goes on and we get farther away from 
the beneficent effects of those country churches which have been 
abandoned. A lot of beautiful theory of centralization has been 
expressed but not much of it is being put into actual practice. 

No community ever should agree to the closing of its church 
until some well-planned movement is under way to transfer the 
united loyalty and zeal of the community to some other church. 
Such transfer of interest and loyalty will not take care of itself. 













The Real Question for the Youth of Today 

In a communication in The Christian Century for February 
24, Rev. Jesse M. Kauffman, the pastor of the Christian Church 
at Madrid, Iowa, hits the nail so fairly and squarely on the head 
with reference to the youth question that we pass it on to our 
readers. So much heat has been stirred up over the matter of 
whether the youth of today are better or worse than their parents, 
that the one really vital thing has almost been lost sight of—and 
that is, not whether they are better or worse than in the past, but 
whether they are good enough to be equal to our own day. As 
Mr. Kauffman well says: 


I have just finished reading in your issue of February 10 the 
article under the caption, “Is the New Generation Better or Worse 
Than the Old?” In the last year I have read several articles and 
have heard two cr three lectures on kindred subjects. They all 
tried to make the comparison of the “new” and “old” generation. 
To some such a comparison may be important. But I am of the 
opinion that all this fine expression of the past and present gen- 
eration is not atoning for the sins of the past nor building any- 
thing for the present youth by which they may overcome the 
temptations of the present. 

It is not a question whether my son or daughter is as good as 
I was when I was a young man, or whether they are as good as 
their grandfather when he was a young man. The question is, 
Have they enough of Christian idealism and Christian motive 
power to cope successfully with the situations that confront them 
inthis day? - 

I think space could be occupied to better advantage to the youth 
and the solution of conditions as they are today, if these orators 
and writers would speak and write plainly as to the real condi- 
tions and then tell our youth what kind of young men and young 
women are needed to meet such conditions. 































Just as metal must always have strength enough to resist 
any “breaking test’? which may be placed upon it, so every genera- 
tion must be capable of resisting the “breaking tests” to which it 
will be subjected. It is not a question of what any former genera- 
tion did or did not do. The vital concern is what will happen to 
our young people if they are not prepared to meet the new and 
far more difficult tests to which they will be subjected. 









Youth and This New Day 


Take the auto, for instance. We wonder how many parents 
realize what tremendous new testings the auto has introduced into 
the life of youth. It has multiplied by many times the area 
which a youth may cover from that which was known to any 
fcrmer generation. Thus the number and variety of social con- 
tacts and forms of amusements have been mightily and danger- 
ously increased for him. There is no such thing any more as 
the safeguards of the rural community about which we used to 
talk so much. The auto makes the rural community a part of 
the neighboring city twenty or thirty miles away, so far as the 
young people are concerned. It used to take their parents an 
hour to drive a few miles to the neighboring villag; in that same 
hour the country youth of today with the aid of the auto find 
themselves in the heart of some city and subjected to all of the 
allurements and dangers of the city. Now this involves the loss 
of one of the greatest moral restraints known to the human race— 
that of public opinion. So long as youth were limited to the 
territory that could be covered by old Dobbin, they were among 
home folks—and if people did not know the boy and girl, they did 
recognize old Dobbin and knew to whom he belonged. The very 
consciousness of being thus known, either individually or through 
their horse, produced a restraining effect that was of great value 
to the youth of former generations. And city youth, instead of 
veiIng confined to populous streets and parks, now hold siesta along 
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lonely and deserted roads miles and miles from any who ever knew 
them. 

Today cur young people of both country and city can soon be far 
from anyone who will recognize them and in environments that are 
highly conducive to the most dangerous forms of temptation. It is 
not a question of whether or not they are as good as their fathers 
and mcthers were, but whether or not they are fitted to stand the 
strain of the very much more severe testing than that to which 
their parents were subjected. 

This is only one phase of increased pressure. The auto is only 
one of the many things which make modern life more intricate 
and difficult. The salacious movie, sex literature, commercialized 
vice—all such press hard upon the heart of youth in a way that 
no former generation ever knew. And the one vital question is 
whether or not our homes and churches and schools have given 
youth the proper resisting strength for these new things, or 
whether they will break under them. 

oO 

The death last month in his ninetieth year of Elbridge T. Gerry 
is a reminder of how far society has progressed within a single 
lifetime in the protection of childhood against cruelty and abuse. 
Mr. Gerry was the founder of the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Children, and the first to make effectual insistence that 
the children as well as animals were entitled to legal protection. 
Already there were laws against cruelty to dogs and horses and 
other animals when in 1874, as counsel of the Humane Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, Mr. Gerry brought about 
the rescue of a little child who was being tortured by inhuman 
guardians who had adopted her out of a charitable institution. 
There were no laws at that time making special provision for the 
protection of children against cruelty; but Mr. Gerry and his asso- 
ciates stirred up great public interest, out of which came the 
organization of the first society for the prevention of cruelty to 
children. From that day Mr. Gerry devoted practically all of his 
life to this humane enterprise. More than five hundred similar 
organizations have been formed in different parts of the world 
and a vast number of children cared for. Since the rescue of that 
first little girl, the New York society alone has fed, clothed, and 
sheltered almost 300,000 children and handled cases involving a 
million more. Thus, says The Presbyterian Banner, Elbridge T. 
Gerry can justly be called the emancipator of helpless childhood. 

oO 

National Music Week, which is observed annually beginning the 
first Sunday in May, is to be opened this year for the first time 
with an emphasis upon the child’s spiritual rights. May 1 has been 
celebrated in the United States for the past three years as Na- 
tional Child Health Day. This year the National Music Week 
Committee and the American Child Health Association have co- 
operated in the preparation of a non-denominational, non-sectarian 
musical program, suitable for use in Sunday-schools on the first 
Sunday in May. It is entitled “The Message of May.” The plan 
is to have children all over the country celebrate National Child 
Health Day and National Music Week at the same time and with 
the same music. The suggested program runs about half an hour 
and an indefinite number of children may take part in it. Words, 
music, and suggestions for simple costuming may be obtained from 
the National Music Week Committee, 45 West 45th Street, New 
York City, at five cents per copy. 

Oo 

So many of our fine young people have attended or are attend- 
ing the noted School of Religious Education and Social Service 
conducted by Dr. Walter S. Athearn in connection with Boston 
University that our readers will be particularly interested to know 
that this school has just announced that five annual scholarships 
($250 each) have been provided for college graduates of high 
ranking who wish to do advanced university work in the fields of 
religious education and social service. These scholarships are 
made possible through the William S. Studley Fund. Persons 
wishing to make application for these scholarships for the 
academic year 1927-1928 must file their application before May 1 
with Dean Athearn, 20 Beacon Street, Boston, Massachusetts. 











That in all things he might have the preeminence. 
—Col. 1:18. 


OLOSSIANS was written to the 
i church at Colosse during Paul’s im- 

prisonment in Rome about A. D. 62 
or 63. He reminded them that Christ was 
the head of the Church and wrote them sev- 
eral other things about Jesus, that in all 
things he might have the preeminence. He 
wrote this letter to them because there was 
danger of false teaching, a mixture of 
Judaism and Orientalism. The particular 
danger that lay before them was that of 
false reasoning based on persuasive speech. 
He does not for a moment assume that they 
had wandered, but only warns them against 
the possibility of wandering. 

Is not the Church today endangered with 
the peril of false reasoning? Is not the 
Church today in need of being reminded of 
Jesus that we might make his way pre- 
eminent in his Church? For surely we can- 
not make his way preeminent if we have 
forgotten him. 


Out of the passionate heart of God there 
sprung forth the longing to save the world, 
and because he so deeply and tenderly loved 
the world, he gave his only begotten Son, 
Jesus, our Lord, that whosoever believeth 
in him should not perish but have everlast- 
ing life. And Jesus was willing to come 
into the world as a little babe. He grew 
in wisdom and stature and in favor with 
God and man. 


From earliest years he was conscious of 
his mission in the world, and at the early 
age of twelve, Mary and Joseph, alarmed 
over his absence, went to find him, and 
when they had found him in the temple per- 
plexing the learned men over the questions 
he both asked and answered, he turned to 
them and said, “Wist ye not that I must 
be about my Father’s business?” During 
his ministry he was still about his Father’s 
business, as we learn from the incident of 
his talking to the woman of Samaria. For 
when the disciples returned and offered him 
food to eat, he replied, “I have meat that 
ye know not of. My meat is to do the will 
of him that sent me, and to finish his work.” 
From early childhood throughout life Je- 
sus, forgetting himself, continually kept at 
his Father’s business—the business of sav- 
ing the world. 

He went about doing good, healing the 
sick, giving sight to the blind, hearing to 
the deaf, speech to the dumb, strength to 
the paralytic. The dead heard him speak 
and arose, the winds and the sea obeyed his 
voice, which was spoken for the glory of 
God and the salvation of man. 

Never did he perform a miracle or speak 
a word for himself, except inasmuch as it 
was necessary to do so for the ultimate 
glory of God and the salvation of man. His 





The Preeminent Christ 


Making His Way Preeminent in His 


BY REV. E. T. COTTEN 


was a Sacrificial life. His was a sacrificial 
death. His was a supernatural and divine 
resurrection. And today he lives and moves 
throughout the world doing the Father’s 
will—saving humanity. Yes, he is right 
here in our midst. He is closer than hands 
and feet, closer than breathing. Can’t you 
feel his presence? Is not your heart filled 
with his peace and power? Is not your soul 
about to cry out. for joy? 

Jesus, knowing that he would not always 
be in the world in human form, began to 
call unto himself those who would believe 
in him as Lord and Savior. He did it not 
merely for their immediate salvation, but 
for the purpose of saving the world. He 
wanted men to work with him in saving 
the world. He was no respecter of persons, 
for he called rich and poor, moral and im- 
moral, men and women of all walks of life. 
He received little children and said, “Of 
such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” His gos- 
pel was for all mankind and those who 
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A WHOLE CHRIST 


IVE me the Christ who is Divine 
Why we each do the things we do? 
The Christ with power from heaven above 
And love surpassing human love; 
The Christ uniting God and man 
Upon a superhuman plan; 
Not just a creature of this sod, 
But One who is at one with God. 


Give me the Christ who, full of grace, 
My soul may worship and embrace; 

The Christ who, through a humble birth, 
Became a toiler in this earth; 

The Christ who stooped to serve us all 
Drank to the dregs Death's bitter gall, 
Then rose victorious from the grave; 
For he alone my soul can save. 


Give me the Christ of Galilee, 
Gethsemane and Calvary; 

The Christ who doth my sorrows share, 
My daily burdens help to bear, 

Who knows my failings to the end 
And still remains my constant Friend; 
Who for my ransom suffered, died; 
Give Christ, and I am satisfied. 


—Rev. G. A. Swanson, in The Herald 
and Presbyter. 
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would accept him and follow him could 
drink at the eternal fountains and eat of 
the bread of life and be satisfied. 

What methods did he use in winning men 
and women? Various methods. Filled with 
divine wisdom, knowing the characteristics 
of each individual, he approached each by 
that method which would most surely ap- 
peal to and win that individual. Some he 
warned; other he complimented. Some he 
won in one way, others, in another. But in 
all, he let the spirit of love shine forth so 
clearly and unmistakably that the person 
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appealed to knew that Jesus was a friend 
who loved him. 

Jesus also preached. The greatest ser- 
mon ever preached by man was his Sermon 
on the Mount. He spoke without hesitation, 
answering questions promptly and positive- 
ly. He always spoke with absolute assur- 
ance, never expressing a doubt. Jesus 
Christ would not argue; he simply an- 
nounced. His touch was always bold, and 
when he spoke of God, it was as one who 
had come from God. He clothed the great- 
est truths in the simplest language, simple 
enough for a child to understand. Yet his 
words are so full of inspiration that vast 
volumes have been written about his teach- 
ing and preaching, and men and women 
have left home and loved ones and traveled 
thousands of miles to tell others of Jesus 
and his words of salvation. 

Having won men and women to a Saving 
faith in himself as Savior, he immediately 
began teaching and training them to follow 
him. He taught them the full meaning of 
discipleship. They were called to assist 
him in the Father’s business of saving the 
world. He taught them that salvation was 
not merely being saved from hell unto life 
eternal in the place he would prepare for 
them, but it was saving them to the more 
abundant life here among men of earth, so 
that their life would be spent in the 
Father’s business of saving the whole 
world. 

He did not tell them this was an easy 
life. Nay, rather, he said it would be hard. 
He said it was a life of sacrifice. And 
then he concluded, “He that loveth father 
or mother more than me is not worthy of 
me: and he that loveth son or daughter 
more than me is not worthy of me. And 
he that taketh not his cross and followeth 
after me, is not worthy of me. He that 
findeth his life shall lose it: and he that 
loseth his life for my sake shall find it.” In 
other words, he told them that those who 
would not deny themselves, their family, 
and all else, putting him first, were not 
worthy of a place in his Kingdom, and 
would not succeed in his Kingdom. 

In order for them to be able to do this, 
he knew that they would need supernatural 
power, so he taught them to pray. He often 
prayed and even spent all night in prayer 
as an example of prayer. The source of 
power was God, and constant communion 
was necessary to get this power. 

Having thoroughly taught and trained 
them, he sent them out, and they were s0 
well grounded in the faith, so conscious of 
his presence and power, that they went out 
witnessing with their lives, suffering and 
dying for his sake and the gospel’s, the re- 
sult of which was the shaking of the Ro- 
man Empire, the march of Christianity 
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westward in the trail of civilization until 
this nation founded on Christian principles 
and by men filled with his spirit sent the 
gospel to nearly all parts of the earth. 

Now in my feeble way I have tried to 
portray the way of the preeminent Christ 
in his Church. Let me ask, How can we 
make his way preeminent in his Church? 
For there is none other way given among 
men that shall assure success in the Church. 
Let me briefly suggest a few plain, prac- 
tical methods. 

In the first place, our preaching should 
be more nearly like his. The Church needs 
more positive preaching and less argument 
and sermons on doubts. Of course many 
preachers have their doubts, but the world 
is longing for a certain gospel, and preach- 
ers will do well to leave their doubts out 
of the pulpit. 

Let us use the personal method of soul 
winning. Let us follow the Master in in- 
viting and welcoming men and women, boys 
and girls of all races and color. Let there 
be no respecter of persons. Let us study 
each individual, that we may approach him 
with the surest method of winning him. 
Let us not forsake the calling of adults, 
but at the same time, put greater emphasis 
on receiving the little children, for the 
Master received them. 

Let us, like the Master, train those in the 
Church; have training classes for all— 
classes for children, clases for youth, 
classes for adults. Teach them the mean- 
ing of discipleship, train them in prayer, 
deepen their faith, make vivid the Father’s 
will. Teach personal evangelism, steward- 
ship of life and possessions. Teach mis- 
sions—the need of the world and the will of 
the Father concerning this great need. Tell 
them of the joy of sacrifice, and that Jesus 
gave his life on the cross, thus proving to 
the world in that apparent failure, but 
glowing victory over sin and death, that the 
law of salvation and success was the law 
of sacrifice. 


Jesus taught as one having authority. 
And he did that because he lived as he 
taught. The words that win are those by 
people who live Godly lives. Teach by word 
and example as did the Savior. Of course 
this suggests the need of godly men and 
Women as teachers. Yet Jesus showed that 
the righteous life was essential to success- 
ful teaching. Teach the youth that if they 
would preach and teach successfully, they 
must live a sacrificial life—sacrificing per- 
sonal pleasures, personal desires—, making 
their conduct before men an example of 
right living, avoiding all appearance of 
evil, for he that causes his brother to 
stumble is endangering that brother’s sal- 
vation, as well as weakening his own in- 
fluence and authority as a teacher or 
preacher, 

Having taught and trained, forget not 
the command of Jesus, “Go.” Teaching 
and training avail nothing if we do not go. 
Let us follow Jesus all the way. Go win 
them. Go witness by your life and words. 

(Continued on page sixteen) 


The Love of Christ 


BY REV. GEORGE C. PIDGEON, D. D. 
First Moderator of the United Church of Canada 


John 15:9-17. 


HE love of Christ is both a revelation 
T and a standard; it gives a new con- 
ception of God’s nature and attitude 
toward us, and it shows the height to which 
we must attain in our lives with others. We 
deal today with the love of Christ for us. 
1. The quality of Christ’s love is shown 
in the words, “Even as the Father hath 
loved me, I also have loved you: abide ye in 
my love.” The relation of the Father to 
the Son corresponds to that of the Son to 
believers. God’s love for his Son is the 
type of the Son’s love for us. The love of 
Christ for his people is both a revelation 
and inspiration in the Church’s experience, 
and the outburst of song in which every 
genuine revival finds expression is the out- 
pouring of the gladness that fills the ran- 
somed soul. We see here the height from 
which Jesus’ love flows: “Even as the 
Father hath loved me, I also have loved 
you;” and, as water always finds its level, 
so this love never ceases its motion until 
it returns, lifting its objects with it, to the 
level of the divine. 


2. Christ intends our experience of his 
love to be permanent (John 15:10). Love 
always desires steadfastness; hence it 
offers and asks for vows. When a great new 
love takes possession of the heart of youth 
they recognize it as the source of the high- 
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MY FATHER’S WORLD 


THis is my Father's world; 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas— 
His hand the wonders wrought. 


This is my Father's world. 
He shines in all that’s fair. 

In the rustling grass | hear him pass; 
He speaks to me everywhere. 


This is my Father's world. 
From the shining courts above 
The beloved One, his Only Son 


Came—a pledge of deathless love. 


This is my Father's world. 
Now closer to heaven bound, 
For dear to God is the earth Christ 
trod, 
No place but is holy ground. 


This is my Father's world. 
Should my heart be ever sad? 
The Lord is King—let the heavens 
ring, 
God reigns—let the earth be glad. 
—Maltbie D. Babcock. 




















est happiness of which they are capable, 
and their one thought is to establish them- 
selves in it; hence one mutual pledge fol- 
lows another right up to the marriage altar. 
The same law governs the moods of the 
soul. Those who know the experience of 


Christ’s love desire it to abide, and Christ 
here shows that this may be attained 
through obedience. 

8. Christ’s love is the source from which 
his sacrifice flowed (John 15:13). “Self- 
sacrifice is the high-water mark of love. 
Friends can demand nothing more; there is 
no more than love can do to exhibit devoted- 
ness to friends.” Yet it is amazing, con- 
sidering the limitations of human nature, 
how often this is given. In verse 9 Jesus 
revealed the height of his love by tracing 
it to its source in the Father’s heart; here 
he declares that in its expression he is one 
with the rank and file of men. You remem- 
ber Sidney Carton in Dicken’s “Tale of Two 
Cities’—-weak, dissipated, but capable of 
admiring the best. He knew that he was 
unworthy of the girl of his choice, and when 
the realization of all that she held sacred 
led her to choose another, and that other 
got entangled in the net of the French 
Revolution, Sidney Carton took his place on 
the guillotine in order that she and his 
rival and their children might have the 
career and the happiness of which he was 
incapable. “Giving one’s life for his 
friends” is one of the commonest things in 
life and is the glory of our race. Every 
week brings us accounts of it; each can 
bring instances at will out of his own little 
world. The Son of God here identifies him- 
self with the sons of men. The love to 
which we owe everything and in which we 
are to live forever, is a love without limit. 

4. Partnership in service is the next 
product of love (John 15:14,15). The chief 
hardship of an intelligent slave’s life was 
that he had to toil for objects not his own. 
He was told what to do; why, he was not 
told. He was not even given the satisfac- 
tion of seeing what his labor was intended 
to produce. The right of choosing the ends 
of life was denied him, and with it went 
the very essence of manhood. What is most 
original in us is also the most personal, and 
drudgery is just work into which one’s per- 
sonality cannot be thrown. This aspiration 
of the toiler does not often find expression; 
often it appears in unlovely forms; but the 
better a man is and the higher his possi- 
bilities, the more strongly he will desire, in 
the work to which he gives his life, the 
privilege which is always open to the 
friends of Jesus in the service of the King- 
dom. He lifts our lives into partnership 
with his own. He loves in order to make 
the loved great. The object of his sacri- 
fice was to make men godlike; the more 
godlike we are the more deeply will we 
share in the suffering and struggle and 
triumph of redemption. Your life will 
count; it is a factor God counts on in the 
building of his temple. 

5. The reason for this confidence is that 
back of it is the choice which love inspired. 





296 (8) 
Bishop Westcott has indicated the three 
points of our activity here given— 

(a) Christ’s friends take up an inde- 
pendent place. Each has a work peculiarly 
his own and makes a distinctive contribu- 
tion to the common life. 

(b) They are effective. They may seem 
to fail; what they try to do the enemies of 
God may frustrate; but the real ends of life 
are served notwithstanding. God takes re- 
sponsibility for that; his will is behind 
their endeavor and he makes their efforts 
serve his ends. Many a believer, Living- 
stone and Mackay of Uganda, for example, 
died in a vain attempt to do something that 
seemed to them all-important, but, while 
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they felt that they failed, the world now 
sees that their deaths accomplished what 
would have been impossible otherwise. With 
God at the helm the ship of life is sure to 
reach its port. 

(c) The effect of their work is lasting. 
It is pathetic to notice the craving in the 
souls of men like Robert Burns for an im- 
mortal memory. Milton calls fame “the 
last infirmity of noble minds;” well, men 
hate to have all that they lived for wiped 
out like the writing on a slate. Christ here 
gives the assurance that the fruit of our 
lives endures. We, with him, shall see of 
the travail of our souls and be satisfied. 

Toronto, Canada. 


“Those Things That Are Above” 


BY REV. EDWARD FRANCIS 


ANY are puzzled to know what 
M “those things’ are. The present 
writer has to acknowledge that as a 
young Christian it seemed as blind to try 
to obey the command of Paul to the Colos- 
sians as to search for something on the 
banks of the Gulf Stream. But one day 
in my mixup I read Rev. 4:2-5:2, what 
John saw in heaven. Then I renewed my 
search with the help of John’s eyes among 
the rocky hillsides of Patmos Island! 
When anyone reads this passage, be sure 
to put sufficient emphasis on the expression, 
“If ye be risen with Christ;” also ponder 
deeply the fact of Christ sitting at God’s 
right hand because upon these two condi- 
tions success in seeking is possible. But 
why should Paul command his churches to 
meddle in affairs above? Is not one world 
enough at a time? Our answer 1s: A gen- 
eral principle taught everywhere in the 
good Book is, “Every good and perfect gift 
is from above.” 


The first thing above John saw was a’ 


throne. Whatever else the throne stands for 
it must be looked upon in its Christ-seated 
relation as a Throne of Grace. He is seated 
there to make it such to his people. What 
challenge does the throne give to those seek- 
ing? Come up into my fellowship. All 
things are yours. Come up into my power 
and my dominion. The goal God sets be- 
fore the seeker is always the best he has. 
Come boldly to the Throne of Grace. The 
throne life and throne blessing are for you. 
That is why the Captain of your salvation 
is there. Fix your eye on this goal and 
count the years as being extended to you 
that you may gain the prize. 

But John saw a rainbow. God once put 
his bow in the cloud as a pledge of the 
weather. A seed time and harvest he 
promised. “Here, however, it is not in a 
cloud but around a throne, promising to 
make all grace abound. Beautiful rainbow 
not now reflecting the colors of the rain 
cloud, but its radiant beauty expressing 
the bounties of sufficient grace. God’s 
pledge to give us all the throne stands for. 

Beautiful emerald bow, shine out to poor 


sinners in this dark and tempted day. What 
tongue can express its cheer and hope? 

Again John saw seats or thrones and 
crowns of gold. These are witnesses who 
are saying to the seeker, Weave here. 
We are men of like passions with you. We 
had trials, oppositions, temptations. We 
had weaknesses, but we have overcome and 
our thrones are around the great throne 
and in fellowship with it. You, also, may 
overcome and gain the seats prepared 
above. 

These thunders and lightnings and voices 
are heavenly amplifiers and magnifiers. 
True testimony aud prayer and praise are 
prolonged ani magnified before Gol. He 
revels and refreshes himself for the mighty 
operations of his Kingdom’s progress in the 
expressions of true and loyal hearts. If 
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we poor seekers could realize how God de. 
lights in our approaches toward him. 

Look at yourself in God’s mirror of 
character. It reflects not only outward 
things, but hearts, and minds, and efforts, 
“Search me, O God.” Here we can 
measure our lives in our family relation ip 
our community, in our church, in our busi- 
ness lest we be deceived. Let a man ex. 
amine himself. 

Around every seeker are the agencies of 
the providence of God. Hand in hand with 
the Holy Spirit’s help is the hand of God 
upon us. “Thou hast beset me before and 
behind and laid thine hand upon me.” “The 
steps of a good man are ordered by the 
Lord.” “In him we live and move and have 
our being.” While in everything by prayer 
and supplication let your requests be made 
known to God. To be possessed and guided 
by this which is the very hand of God is far 
greater prosperity than this world’s golden 
vanities. To the man walking with God 
these are heavenly stimulations. 

Above all, the seeker meets the challenge 
of our Lord and Leader. He that over- 
cometh will I grant to sit with me on my 
throne. The above-mentioned symbols rep- 
resent the great practical truths of Chris- 
tianity. Symbols hold a large place in huv- 
man language. But there is one more sym- 
bol to be mentioned which is so familiar 
and simple that we almost forget it is a 
symbol. It is the little lamb as it had been 
slain—bearing the marks of crucifixion and 
resurrection and with the leverage of his 
own blood appearing in the presence of 
God for us. He it is who makes continual 
intercession for us. He it is who sets the 
mighty machinery of salvation in motion 
in our behalf. Set your affections on things 
above. 


The Most Valuable Piece of Real Estate 


BY REV. CALVIN J. FELTON 


we are made of the dust of the earth, 

you can understand that the most valu- 
able piece of real estate to you is yourself. 
In yourself is contained your happiness 
or ycur misery, your value or lack of value, 


G wee we are taught in the Bible that 


your success or your failure. Within you 
alone is the final determination of what you 
are, what you shall be, and what you do. 
Nothing else is of value to you, in compari- 
son to what is within your cwn being. 

Nothing else can bring to you real pleas- 
ure unless you have properly cultivated your 
piece of real estate. Nothing can make you 
more miserable if you have not properly 
cultivated it. 

Since this piece of ground is so valuable 
to us, it is a very foolish thing not to make 
the very best of it. The task of self-culti- 
vation is no small one. One of the first 
things to do is to cultivate the best possi- 
ble disposition. Another is the development 
of right interests and the proper estimation 
of values. You can tell scmething of the 
character of an individual by noting the 


things he is interested in. Learn to ap- 
preciate the beautiful in flowers, in pictures, 
in scenery, in living. Develop the desire to 
grow in knowledge, in character, ability, and 
appreciation of the good in everything. 

Finally, as the foundation for all improve- 
ment, we must bring ourselves intc fellow- 
ship with Jesus Christ and in subjection to 
his will. There is no possibility of making 
the best of ourselves if we leave him out. 

In our whole thought on this subject, we 
ought to keep in mind the truth of which the 
Apostle Paul reminds us, that: “We are 
not our own, we are bcught with a price.” 
The powers of this body and the forces of 
this personality are a responsibility which 
have been entrusted to us. Life to you can- 
not be the best unless you make yourself the 
best possible self. Nothing else has a value 
in comparison to this so far as you are per- 
sonally concerned. Are you seeking to de- 
velop your own real estate so that it will not 
only be of value to you but to your fellows 
also? 

Irvington, N. J. 




















The full measure of development which 
belongs to the fullness of Christ.—Eph. 
4:13. 





Oo 





There is an interesting reference to de- 
veloped Christian character in the 
Ephesian letter. It is put in a way that 
sets the ideal of Jesus squarely before the 
follower as a goal for growth. The lan- 
guage indicates that the writer does not 
mean some far-away time that his hearers 
are to become like Christ. He admonishes 
them to become like him and to be like 
him, giving one the thought that he has an 
immediate attainment in mind. However 
much we may want to interpret the great 
ideal as an ultimate goal for ourselves, and 
however great there is reference in the 
letter about growth, one must admit that 
the author put the ideal in a way that 
urged early realization. 

The attainability of the ideal Christian 
life is not to be discussed here. Not one 
of us would want to make a slight sugges- 
tion of a claim of worthiness in such a dis- 
cussion. But there is an unescapable ele- 
ment of character we have to see in this 
scripture for ourselves. As great as our 
personal discrepancies may be, any serious 
interest in the Christian religion must 
necessarily concern our personal pursuit of 
its ideal life. 

This brings us to a matter that appeared 
in the Prayer Page of last week, only from 
another angle. We referred one week ago 
to the light way we frequently use the 
term “winning souls to Christ.” There is 
this other approach to a problem that is 
even more personal. It is the matter of 
accepting Christ. Just what kind of a 
Christ do we accept? Just how do we ac- 
cept him? Not one of us can escape the 
pertinency of such questions. 

Many of us, if we look squarely into our 









































cepted an institutional Christ. By that we 
mean, we take the Christ that our organiza- 
tion, or group—it may be our church—has 
set before us in some kind of series of 
phrases. Approved pictures determine our 
estimates of him. And beyond these we 
may never go, as sincerely as may be our 
quest for him; yet if we go no further, we 
may ask seriously if we have actually ac- 
cepted the continuing Christ—the Christ of 
present day experience or the really per- 
sonal Christ that may be set within our life 
and into our living. 
o 
















Help us, O God! like him to seek 
All things both true and good, 
The while we strive to bring to pass 
His world-wide brotherhood. 
—Selected. 
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We seek to urge here that the essential 
Christ for each of us must be more than 
any institution can make him to mean. This 
IS no criticism of the institution, except in 








religious life, may find that we have ac- © 
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the instance when it becomes the machine 
by which we live and think. 

Our homes are institutions. But the mo- 
ment they become mechanical that moment 
love becomes dulled. Our churches are in- 
stitutions. But the very moment that they 
deal out the thought forms which we must 
accept, or do accept, alone, that very mo- 
ment they become mere devices and religion 
is on the wane. Our country is an institu- 
tion. Yet when it must sanction every act 
of ours, and when it sets its agents to spy 
out on our high purposed interests and en- 
deavors, right then freedom begins to re- 
cede. 

Indeed! there is a remarkable margin for 
each of our lives that institutions cannot 
touch. It is this margin we point to here. 
And it is the Christ in this margin that 
we seek now to hold up. It is the religion 
that is above our social enterprises, that we 
need to seek for. Or to put it in still an- 
other way, it is the Christ and the faith 
that helps to set us into high social pur- 
poses that we need, rather than the Christ 
and the faith that a social enterprise may 
prescribe. 

We can accept Christ, a Christ of social 
f 


If we should find unfinished, incom- 
plete, 








A single glistening pearly drop of dew, 
A single feather in the daring wings 
That soar exultant in the distant blue; 
A flake of snow upon the mountain’s 
peak, 
A fern’ within 
abyss,— 
Then might we doubt that God’s most 
perfect plan 
In our own lives, perchance, might go 
amiss. t 
—Charlotte Newton, in The Christian 
Century. 
pn 4) 
sanction, and yet not be Christian. A com- 
munity, in fact, may have every resident on 
a church roll and still be a community of 
poor religious quality. An order of the 
saints could be so unreal that all it could 
offer would be a kind of a washed-out, en- 
cloistered, and artificial spirituality. 
We must have institutions, we always 
will have them, but it is that which is still 
higher for which our hearts essentially 


hunger. 


some hidden, cool 
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Can we picture the Christ of such a 
quest? Yes, in reasonably clear detail, we 
can. 

For what we really want is the Christ 
who companions with God. At once we 
come into the relationships here that re- 
ligion most surely involves. And we want 
the. Christ who feels the burdens of hu- 
manity. Sometimes our faith seems quite 
apart from this, doesn’t it? We can go 
further and say that we want the Christ 
who thinks and yearns in terms of social 
and spiritual redemption—no matter what 
the sin. Many of our Christian impulses 


fall short of this, do they not? 
As widely scattered as readers of this 
page must be, there is a something that is 
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central in our seeking that, like the above, 
is common to all of us. We have dealt too 
lightly with Christ after all. In a splen- 
did sermon some Sundays ago, I heard a 
man speak of some treatises on Jesus. One 
of these, he said, made Christ a kind of a 
super-rotarian. Another book made Christ 
a kind of a poetic dreamer. Then the 
preacher spoke of the ideal spirit, the 
spiritually well-poised soul, who saw and 
dared unto God. We come to the Christ 
for that God-consciousness. 

For all of us would have the feeling, if 
we could, of what it really means to be a 
child of God. Not that we want to gloat 
with the sense that the universe centers 
around us; but that there are potential 
values in our lives that can be developed 
into the very purposes of the eternal. 

We should like to know the real feeling 
of being a brother to all of our fellow- 
creatures. Not that we want some huge 
flow of sentiment in our selfish direction; 
but that in the experience of daily living 
and its jarring of our lives upon one an- 
other, there would be a humane spirit 
about us that would judge charitably, re- 
act moderately and thoughtfully rather 
than hatefully and destructively. 


S 


They all were looking for a king 

To slay their foes and lift them high; 
Thou camest, a little baby thing 

That made a woman cry. 


O son of Man, to right my lot 
None but thy presence can avail; 
Yet in the road thy wheels are not, 
Nor on the seas thy sail. 
—George MacDonald. 


oO 

To put our acceptances into life is one 
of the most necessary things facing us to- 
day; the moral advance of the world and 
our individual developments and fulfill- 
ments depend upon this. 

We are inclined to think it is a difficult 
enterprise; and it is. But as in everything 
else, difficulty should not be the means of 
defeating any endeavor that is essential to 
the spiritual welfare of the world. 

It was not a hard matter for Jesus to 
live highly; his burdens came _ because 
others were so slow of heart and of action. 

Just how much are we to be growing 
more nearly like him? 

oO 

“Give us the discriminating mind which 
detects the subtleties of sin and the beauty 
of holiness.” 

oO 


O, Thou, whose will-to-do fails not, we 
thank thee for freedom, for the responst- 
bility which makes failure possible but suc- 
cess glorious. ... Give us now the inner 
power of him who triumphed over every 
obstacle, yea, even over agony, hatred, and 
death. . . . Give us increasing faith in the 
invisible, unfaltering cowrage for the con- 
flict with evil and deliverance from the fear 
of death. Amen. From the Fellowship of 
Prayer. 

ERNEST D. GILBERT. 
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The Tragedy of a Soul Astray 


A Sermon 
BY REV. HORACE G. HALSE 


All we like sheep have gone astray; we have 
turned every one to his own way, and the Lord 
hath laid on him the iniquity of us all.—Isa. 53:6. 


HE tragedy of a soul astray! That is 
T the story written in marks of red 

blood between the simple lines of the 
text. Sacred things that startle heaven 
and amaze the seraph hosts have become 
commonplace to us. Calvary has lost its 
thrilling meaning. Eternity has lost the 
power it once had to awaken us to solemn 
meditation. We are satisfied too easily with 
the things of the spirit while our quest for 
the things of sense and matter is simply in- 
satiable. Perhaps that is why we can come 
to the white-spread table, with its pure 
white bread and blood-red wine, sacredly 
symbolic of a pure broken body, and holy 
spilled blood, come and remember what it 
all meant to God in terms of heartbreak and 
sacrifice, come and realize that sin must be 
a more dreadful fester than we had known 
when God took such measures to purge us 
of it—come and remember and realize and 
feel all this, I say, and go away satisfied 
when our brother is absent and has missed 
the wealth of it all! 

Brethren, these things ought not to be! 
“As oft as ye eat this bread and drink this 
cup ye do show forth the Lord’s death.” 
And, as oft as ye show forth the Lord’s 
death—does it mean nothing to you? Has 
it lost its power to awaken some interest in 
his passion? You know that in the ritual 
of the Church of Scotland when the cup is 
passed and the bread distributed, the min- 
ister is instructed to say, “Have any been 
missed?” Does not that question sometimes 
arise in your mind when you leave the table 
of the Lord? And does there not rise in 
answer the form of that dear one, bound to 
you perhaps by blood relation, who was 
missed in the sacrifice? And the dear 
friend who has been so helpful in life, has 
he been missed? The business associate, 
the neighbor, the men and women in your 
social circle, have any been missed? Can 
you call yourself a friend and never think 
of them “as oft as ye eat this bread?” Oh, 
but tongue can never describe, or thought 
imagine, the throngs of dear human hearts 
we have never known, and mayhap will 
never know, who have been missed when 
we commemorate the sacrifice of God’s love. 
From distant lands, from the far conti- 
nents, from many a native village, from 
many a countryside they rise before me 
this morning with outspread hands. I eat 
the bread with gratitude, and drink the cup 
lovingly, yet there is an ache in my heart 
when I think of them. We are missing 
them, but he never did. For the text covers 
the whole realm of humankind in a com- 
plete circle, beginning and ending in “all.” 





Note: This sermon was preached in the Humber- 
stone Church of Christ, Leicester, England, Sunday, 
July 18, 1926. 


Did you not notice that? Our text begins 
with “all,” its last word is “all.” Before 
the dying vision of our Redeemer there 
rose the idea of “all.” He died that all 
might be saved, that all might know him, 
that none might be missed from the eternal 
family. It is we who have limited his in- 
tentions. We have been so provincial, so 
exclusive, so selfish. “The Lord laid on him 
the iniquity of us all.” As we think about 
it this morning, may we be constrained to 
remember those who do not rejoice in it 
because they have never heard it. 

1. All we have gone astray, and there 
is no room left in any of our minds for a 
consciousness of superiority. If the worst 
man in the universe were to stand beside 
me in the pulpit this morning, we might be 
at a loss to find one of us qualified to cast 
the first stone. “All we like sheep have 
gone astray.” The verdict holds good on 
the Broadway, it holds good in the aristo- 
cratic west end as it holds good in the slums 
of East London. It may be written over 
your most exclusive hotel as properly as it 
may be written over your penitentiary. I 
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THE LARGER PRAYER 


Atl first I prayed for Light: 
Could I but see the way, 
How gladly, swiftly would I walk 
To everlasting day. 


And next I prayed for Strength: 
That I might tread the road 

With firm, unfaltering feet and win 
The heaven's serene abode. 


And then I asked for Faith: 
Could I but trust my God, 
I'd live enfolded in his peace, 

Though foes were all abroad. 


But now I pray for Love: 
Deep love to God and man, 
A living love that will not fail, 

However dark his plan. 


And Light and Strength and Faith 
re opening everywhere; 
God only waited for me, till 
I prayed the larger prayer. 
—NMrs. E. D. Cheney, in 
The Congregationalist. 
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know it is true of the speaker. I know 
that every evil contains all evil in germ. 
I know that sin differs not in quality but 
degree. I do not know of any sinner in 
God’s universe over whom I can rightfully 
indulge in any feeling of superiority. I 
am what I am, not because of anything in- 
herent in me; for in me, that is, in my 
flesh, dwelleth no good thing. I am what 
I am because of what he is and has done 
for me! Baxter never uttered a truer word 
than his famous: “There, but for the grace 
of God, goes Richard Baxter,” which he 
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is said to have exclaimed when he saw 
man reeling in drunkenness, or being 
hurried to prison. And so, first of all, | 
would bring you to see that you have 
fraternal obligation toward even the worst 
of sinners, for you are a fellow-sinner, Yoy 
can afford to despise none, for you were not 
chosen of him on your merits. You, too, 
have erred. You, too, have strayed. Yoy 
are a saint this morning, it may be, but 
the credit is not yours. Remember, 0 re. 
member, that red blood from divine veins 
had to flow before your sins could be re. 
moved, and then think, think soberly, of 
what that blood could do for the man 
astray. He may be in Leicester, yes, per. 
haps in this church. He may be in Eng. 
land, or in the United States. He may be 
in Porto Rico, or off in Japan. He may be 
a dusky Nubian, far removed from you by 
distance, race, and environment, but very 
near to you in that he is a fellow-sinner, 
and that he needs a common Savior, and in 
that the Savior thought of him, as he 
thought of you, in the great scheme of re. 
demption, and loved him, and died for him, 
“All we” have gone astray. 


If there is no room for superiority, there 
is abundant room for sympathy. I heard 
a dear sister telling the other day of a 
physical malady she had been suffering. As 
she told her story the woman to whom she 
told it said, “Ah, I can sympathize. I know 
just how you feel, and I can feel for you, 
for I have experienced it myself.” Now] 
am aware that not all of us have experi- 
enced sin to the same extent. Some of 
were rescued from it before its blight had 
bittered our lives and agonized our souls 
He was a real spiritual benefactor to me 
who silenced my impulsive criticisms of 
misdemeanors in other men by saying, in 
the words of an old hymn: “Perhaps he is 
‘sinking in anguish where you’ve never 
been!’”” Some men, by reasons altogether 
beyond their control, find life a constant 
struggle. It was Montgomery who wrote 
of Burns something like the following: 


































O, had the bard not sunk to shame 
Or lent a charm to vice 

How would devotion love to name 
That bird of paradise! 







But then, Montgomery’s whole early trait- 
ing and envircnment had been vastly differ- 
ent from Burns, and one wonders what his 
course might be under similar circum 
stances. I visited the other day the very 
latest member of my church family. In 
deed she was only a matter of days old at 
the time of my visit. I could not but fed 
what a blessing belonged to that child, and 
she altogether unconscious of it, as she lay 
sleeping there. To be well born is fully 
half of life’s battle. To be brought into 
Christian home is of invaluable assistance 
to the battler with life. And to us, per 
haps, who have enjoyed this privilege, si? 
has never been the painful, deceptive, bitter 
thing it has been to those less fortunate 
We have never felt the despair, the re 
morse, the disillusionment which are soone! 
or later the inevitable in the life of sit 
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_ sane thing sin is! 
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But let us not be too hasty. “All we... 
have gone astray.” Think carefully a mo- 
ment! Do we bear no sad scars that would 
remind us of the straying? Back in mem- 
ory somewhere, covered entirely perhaps by 
the accumulations of the years, we may dis- 
cover things that will make us shudder. If 
the taste of sin were a fleeting thing, cer- 
tainly very few of us have escaped the 
memory of how bitter and unpleasant a 
thing it was. Surely, then, these fellow- 
men of ours who are in constant bondage 
to it, living under its complete control, and 
dying with its terrors vivid upon the con- 
science, have a claim upon us. “All we 
like sheep have gone astray.” Let sympathy 
stir us to a full realization of the tragedy 
of a soul astray! 

2. The text not only declares that all 
we have gone astray, but that “All we, like 
sheep, have gone astray.” Oh, how often 
we are in danger of forgetting that! We 
are not told that men stray like wolves, 
ferocious, mean, malicious. If, in its de- 
velopment, sin resembles the straying of a 
wolf, in its origin it is simply the straying 
of a sheep. Not depravity so much as sheer 
stupidity actuates the human soul in its 
stray from God. What a blundering, in- 
My heart aches when I 
see the unsophisticated young fellow start- 
ing fresh upon the road of life with the 
idea that sin is clever, smart, intelligent. 
Oh, that he had vision to see to the end of 
the road! That he had ability to anticipate 
the day of disillusionment! How he would 
repent at his folly! How he would loathe 
the thing he thought clever! I stood a 
short time ago beside a man whose blinding 
tears told an eloquent story. Sin, Sin, Sin! 
Its traces were everywhere. Stubbornness; 
refusal to heed God’s call! It was all in the 
story. And remorse—God knows the pain 
in that man’s heart even now! Oh, hear 
me! I bear this witness to you that rea- 
son is entirely and unanimously against sin. 
Sin’s deadly enemy is uncorrupted, un- 
prejudiced reason. Only stupidity leads 
men to stray. “All we like sheep”—and I 
read in an old diary just the other day of 
a man who saw a drover with some fat 
lambs going to market. One of the lambs 
took fright as they approached a bridge, 
and jumped up on a parapet, and into the 
rushing river beneath to destruction. Every 
lamb in the flock followed him! Now you 
understand the message. Straying like 
sheep! Why, it is evidenced every day. 
We have not a thinker in America who 
does not bemoan the power of mob leader- 
ship. Any paper of sufficient popularity, 
any proposition of sufficient gullibility, any 
politician with the subtle quality we call 
magnetism can take the crowd anywhere. 


Nobody stops to bother with individual 
reasoning any more. I stood the other night 
on the steamship, and watched some young 
women do that atrocious thing they call 
the Charleston. I declare to you that if I 
had performed anything like that five years 
ago I would have been summarily dis- 
patched to the nearest lunatic institution 


“Stupid fellowship! 


for treatment. But somebody did it and 
got away with it. He must have been a 
remarkable fellow, that pioneer Charleston 
dancer, that he escaped the strait-jacket; 
so remarkable, indeed, that everybody else 
started to do it. And now, with all safety, 
even in fairly respectable company if oc- 
casion offers, one may contort his limbs in 
these grotesque fashions without being ac- 
cused of imbecility. Mob _ leadership! 
Straying like sheep! 
That is the human story. That Is the sad 
history of the race. 

3. And that is the explanation for Cal- 
vary. “God hath laid on him the iniquity 
of us all.” We strayed like sheep, igno- 
rantly, foolishly. We could not do that 
without moving a heart like God’s to pity. 
He saw, as we could not see, the results of 
our straying. Because we were so utterly 
blind and weak and helpless, omnipotence 
interposed on our behalf. You splendid 
fathers and mothers can bear me out in 
what I am about to say. I do not think 
there is any time in a child’s life when you 
love him more than at another. But I do 
believe there is a time when you care for 
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I SHALL NOT PASS AGAIN THIS WAY 
THE bread that giveth strength I want to 


give; 
The water pure that bids the thirsty live; 
I want to help the fainting day by day, 
Because | shall not pass again this way. 


I want to give the oil of joy for tears; 
The faith to conquer cruel doubts and fears; 
Beauty for ashes may | give alway, 

Because | shall not pass again this way. 


I want to give good measure running o'er, 
And into angry hearts I want to pour 

The answer soft that turneth wrath away, 
Because | shall not pass again this way. 


I want to give to others hope and faith; 

I want to do all that the Master saith; 

I want to live aright from day to day, 

Because | shall not pass again this way. 
—Selected. 
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him and watch and guard more than at 
any other time. Is it not the time when 
he cannot care for himself, and watch him- 
self, and guard himself? Oh, how tenderly 
and jealously you give yourselves for him 
then! Beloved, I am sure that God, great- 
hearted Parent that he is, feels the same 
way. He gave himself for us because we 
have neither ability nor strength of our 
own. He planned the scheme of redemp- 
tion because of our blundering. It was the 
foolishness of men that challenged the wis- 
dom of God to plan Calvary! 


The beloved Joseph Parker used to say 
every time he saw a toddling child, “Just 
two feet of helpless humanity, the smallest 
body in the house. But I am sure that 
if you don’t go home tonight nobody else 
will!” Is it true? Is it true that home 
will cease to be, that rest will be unspeak- 
able, that panic will prevail by the absence 
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of so small a child? Can it be possible that 
those “two feet of frail humanity” can 
make so much difference? 

Beloved, God could not rest while his 
helpless, straying child was out in the 
night! Heaven ceased to be home because 
men had strayed from its portals. All 
Heaven refused to be at rest, until there 
went One out from its brilliancy and beauty 
into the dark to seek the straying child! O 
what scars it meant! What heartache! 
What anguish! Only he knows about it. 
But he came home one day and said, 
“Father, I have done my best. I went out 
into the darkness and I sought long, I 
sought patiently, I sought painfully. I 
sought by Samaria’s wayside well, I sought 
by the beds of pain, I sought in the market 
places, and then, Father, they nailed me to 
that cruel, stern rugged cross—and still I 
sought men! I was lifted up that they 
might be drawn toward me. And now, 
Father, I have finished the work which thou 
gavest me to do. I sought through the 
long, long night, and found a few precious 
trophies, and I’ve left them at work still 
seeking, seeking. They are seeking now, 
Father, and the one still straying will be 
found—O, perhaps he will be found!” And 
Heaven watches with strained eyes. The 
Father watches with heart-hunger and 
yearning. Watches, watches, for there are 
still souls astray! There are still those 
who are unfound. Oh, so many, many of 
them, more than we have paused to realize. 
It concerns God. It concerns the angels of 
God. It concerns the One who poured his 
great soul out for their redemption. It 
ought to concern us! It ought to lay a 
heavier claim upon all we have, and all we 
are. The tragedy of a soul astray—God 
move us to feel it! 

The darkness falls, the wind is high. 
Dense clouds fill the western sky: 

The storms will soon begin: 
The thunders roar, the lightnings flash, 


I hear the great, round raindrops dash- 
Are all the children in? 


They’re coming softly to my side: 

Their forms within my arms I hide 
No other arms are sure. 

The storms may rage with fury wild 

With trusting faith each little child 
With Father feels secure. 


And future days are drawing near, 
They’ll go from this warm shelter here 
Out in the world’s wild din. 
The rain will fall, the cold wind blow, 
T'll sit alone, and long to know 
Are all the children in? 

Oh, beloved, that is the heart-cry of God. 
Is there one still outside? God yearns for 
you, dear soul. Come, come! In his name 
I invite you. 

Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness sadly dream. 


All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him. 


For “all we, all we, like sheep have gone 
astray ... but the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all.” 

oO 


“The deepest trials as well as the great- 
est joys can be met in a way to give new 
strength and new power for all if we have 
a sound philosophy and a loyal heart.” 
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Peter’s Lesson in Trust 


THE UNIFORM LESSON FOR SUNDAY, APRIL 10, 1927 
Matthew 14:22-33 


BY REV. W. P. FLETCHER, D. D. 
Adult Division Secretary of the Department of Christian Education 


Golden Text—Be of good cheer; it is I; 
be not afraid.—Matt. 14:27. 
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HOME DAILY READINGS 


Monday, April 4—Peter’s Lesson in 
Trust. Matt. 14:22-35. 
Tuesday, April 5—The Floating Axe. 
2 Kings 6:1-7. 

Wednesday, April 6—Jonah in a Storm. 
Jonah 1:4-10. 

Thursda April 7—Paul in a Storm. 
ee Acts 27:27-44. 
Friday, April 8—Hope the Anchor of 
the Soul. Heb. 6:13-20. 
Saturday, 9—Trusting in Je- 
hovah. Psalm 31:1-14. 
Sunday, April 10—The Security of the 
Godly. Psalm 91:1-10. 


April 
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A WORSHIP PROGRAM 

Psalm 91:1-10—Recited by Intermediate girl. 

Model Prayer—By all the teen-age scholars. 

Hymn—"“O God, Our Help in Ages Past,” 
No. 263 in “Worship and Song.” 

Matthew 14:22-33—Read in concert by the 
Juniors. 

Prayer—By Intermediate teacher. Thanks 
for the things that are so unfailing, day 
and night, summer and winter; for the 
presence of the Holy Spirit in joy or sor- 
row, victory, or defeat, and the strength 
of Jesus to keep us from sinking or fall- 
ing; and prayer for childlike trust in him. 


Hymn—"O Master, Let Me Walk With 
Thee,” No. 202 in ‘““Worship and Song.” 
Secretary—How is the new quarter starting 

off ? 
Superintendent—Victory (Palm Sunday). 
Hymn—"‘Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me,” No. 135 
in “‘Worship and Song.” 
Lesson. 


Power House in the Mountain 


N these days of hydro power there needs 
to be a steep decline for the rapid flow 
of the water. This water is caught by the 
turbine wheels and great dynamos are made 
to supply light and heat and motor power 
for miles and miles of country, town, and 
city. 

But it takes light and heat (“zealous” 
means boiling and “fervent” means burn- 
ing) and power to live at our best. It did 
for Jesus; it ever will for us. So Jesus 
goes up into the mountain and becomes a 
little more completely charged (con- 
strained) by God that he might come down 
to be light and heat and power to others. 

It is a great thing to have a secret place 
where we can be all alone, where it is a 
little more easy for us to be God-conscious, 
and we can have quiet communion. 


Contrary Winds 


What a tame thing life would be if the 
winds always blew our way, and how hard 
it would be for the fellow going the oppo- 
site way to us. 


There are contrary winds 





for all of us, but that also means favor- 
able winds for some one else. In this 
Province the grain threshing is nearly all 
done in the barns. In the old days, if there 
were a “head” wind, it was fine for the men 
on the straw stack, and hard on the men in 
the barn. If the wind were blowing the 
other way, it was fine in the barn, but hard 
out where the straw and dust were falling. 
Then up the road and on the opposite side 
in their barn it was just the opposite. 

Do not worry about those contrary winds 
that are blowing or that may blow. It may 
be stormy, it may even be dangerous. But 
let us rejoice that some one else may be 
benefited and Jesus, our strong friend, is 
not very far away. In the physical world 
there may: be some storms that defy and 
defeat the bravest crew and the most skilled 
captain. But when we come into the spirit- 
ual realm, there is no storm that can de- 
stroy us, if our trust is in Jesus our cap- 
tain and we implicitly follow his direction. 
Certainly you may be having a very hard 
road in the great deep to keep your vessel 
going on, but it can be done, if you are 
willing to pay the price. 


The Fourth Watch 


My! but is it not trying during that last 
watch of the night? Probably the patient’s 
temperature is higher and they are more 
restless, and it seems as though the night 
would never pass. Do you remember how 
Paul in that awful winter storm on the way 
to Rome hoped for the morning? It is a 
dangerous watch, for you are getting tired 
and your nerves are getting out of control, 
and cruel depression is creeping like a 
shadow. But do not give up now. You are 
nearer the morning than ever before. Soon 
its grey streaks will light up the eastern 
sky. 
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Walking on the Sea 


How wonderful it seemed to see Jesus 
walking on the waves, for all through his 
intensive life he was doing that very thing. 
Difficulties were all and always around him. 
Contrary winds? They were always blow- 
ing. Fierce opposition? He was always 
meeting it. There were foes without and 
selfishness and misunderstanding within. 
But how gloriously he rises above them or 
goes out to meet them. “They all shalj 
surely obey thy will. Peace be still, peace 
be still.” Jesus is riding the waves yet to- 
day, and he is Lord of all. 


It Is I; Be not Afraid 


I think we should be careful not to at- 
tribute all our troubles and head-winds to 
Providence. Many of them are of our own 
making. If we sow the wind, we are creat- 
ing our own whirlwind. But it is true 
that Jesus would have us meet life’s diffi- 
culties bravely and trustingly. This is the 
world that he has helped to create and 
make ever better, and it is not a flowery 
bed of ease, and Jesus would not have it so. 
Thus in life’s strenuous places, listen to 
his “Be of good cheer,” for he is near and 
he is able and he cares. 


Bid Me Come 


That was very enticing to impulsive 
Peter. It was not to come near to his Lord 
that he made his request, but it was pre- 
sumption. You have no right to presume 
to put your hand in fire, or to work in wet 
stockings, to smell whisky if you have an 
appetite for it, or gaze upon enticements if 
you are passionate. Jesus taught us to 
pray, “Lead us not into temptations.” But 
Jesus does bid us come out upon the waves. 
He invited Harrington, I doubt not, to 
Uganda even though it meant death. He 
may invite you even when it means failure 
and defeat. But in every instance, if you 
come at his bidding, it will mean victory. 
Come on, Peter, if he bids you. But do not 
think you are getting so ethereal that you 
can ride over those things in your own 
strength. Keep your head up, Peter, and 
look into the face of your leader and Lord. 


Why Is the Bible the Greatest Book in the World? 


THE CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC FOR APRIL 10, 1927 
Rom. 15:4; 2 Tim. 3:14-17 


BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 
Trustee of the United Society of Christian Endeavor Representing the 
. Christian Church 


Program Pointers 


Have a Bible Reading Program for this meeting. 
The leader. should give every member in the society 
something definite to do. These should be assigned 
one week in advance. It will not break up your 
program if some of those to whom tasks have been 
assigned are not present. The leader may open 
the meeting in the usual manner. He should have 
a Bible or New Testament of convenient size for 
passing from one member to another. After the 
opening exercise he should pass the Bible to some 
member, who arises and takes the part assigned him. 
As soon as this one finishes he should pass the Bible 
on to some one else and he immediately arises and 
takes the part assigned him and then passes the 
Bible on to another member and that one takes part. 
Should the leader desire to sing at any time during 
the meeting he should announce at the proper time, 
“After Fred or Mary (or whoever it happens to be 


who is about to take part) has taken part, we will 
sing number so-and-so.’”’ So the Bible is passed from 
one to the other until all have taken part. 

Suggested Hymns: “Break Thou the Bread of 
Life ;” “How Firm a Foundation ;’’ “Lamp to My 
Feet ;” “Precious Promise God Hath Given ;’’ ‘“‘Won- 
derful Words of Life; ‘‘There’s a Dear and Precious 
Book ;’”” “The Heavens Declare Thy Glory, Lord;” “I 
Love the Sacred Book of God; “God, in the Gospel 
of His Son;” “O, How Love I Thy Law;” “How 
Precious Is the Book Divine.” 


Topic Thoughts 
HE Bible is great in poetry. The Book 
of Job is the oldest and by far the finest 
dramatic poem ever written. There is no 
lyric poem in any or all languages to com- 



















- oe, oe ae ae 







-— he mm 





"3 





__ 
i 






Tr ® 

















































pare with the Psalms. The song of Moses 
and the “Magnificat” of Mary are peerless 
in the realm of poetry. 

The Bible is great in the realm of re- 
ligion. The enemies of Jesus uttered a 
sublime truth when they said, “Never man 
spake like this man.” Combine all the 
loftiest thoughts of all the religions of the 
world and one verse from the Bible out- 
weighs them all, in sublimity of thought, 
in profound philosophy, in pure spirituality. 

The Bible is the greatest book in the 
world in the realm of ethics. Where in all 
the world can you find such a code of ethics 
as the one in the Ten Commandments and 
the Sermon on the Mount? Having these, 
the world could dispense with all others and 
suffer no real loss. All great reformations 
in the world have been preceded by a re- 
vival of the study of this Book. Doctor 
Arthur T. Pierson in his book, “God’s Liv- 
ing Oracles,” says: “The conclusion forces 
itself upon us that this is the first among 
all books, viewed from whatever side, 
whether as to the inspiring thoughts it con- 
tains, its lessons on morality and piety, or 
its incentives to duty and self-sacrifice. No 
where else will such heroic unselfishness be 
found, both taught in the loftiest forms and 
exemplified in the most perfect life.” 


The Bible is the greatest book in the 
world in the revelation of God. No other 
book gives such an idea of the eternity of 
God. No other book gives such an idea of 
the infinity of God. “In the beginning God” 
is one of the most profound statements ever 
made. No other book gives such a revela- 
tion of the omniscience of God. No other 
book gives such a revelation of the omni- 
presence of God. No other book gives such 
a revelation of the omnipotence of God. No 
other book gives such a revelation of the 
spirituality of God. “God is a spirit.” Best 
of all, no other book gives such a revela- 
tion of the love, grace, and mercy of God. 
“God is love;” “God is our Father;” these 
are among. the most profound and most 
blessed of all truths, and they are found in 
the Bible and only in other books as they 
have copied them from the Bible or been 
inspired by the Bible to write them: they 
are but “broken lights” of the supreme 
light. 

The Bible is the greatest book in the 
world in its revelation of the future. This 
blessed book alone, among the thousands of 
books written, gives any certainty with re- 
gard to the future life. It is the only book 
that atttempts to pull aside the veil that 
hangs between the seen and the unseen, 
between the now and the then, and give us 
some glimpses of what that life shall be; 
and while the glimpses are few, they are 
most soul-satisfying and fill the soul with 
an unutterable longing to be able to roam 
those fields of bliss and enjoy the sweet 
fellowship of the souls who will be the in- 
habitants of that wonderful country. 

The Bible is the greatest book in the 
world in the transformation of character. 
It is the greatest book in the field of re- 
formation, but it is the king of Books in the 
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A Message to You 


FROM many sections of the country we are hearing that 

Sunday, March 13, was an extremely rainy and disagree- 
able day, greatly reducing the regular church attendance. 
That was the day when many churches took their annual 
offering for Foreign Missions and when many others received 
an offering to supplement what they had provided for Foreign 
Missions in their budget. From these same sections of the 
countsy we are now hearing that Sunday, March 20, was an 
even more inclement day than the previous Sunday. And 
many churches took their Foreign Mission offering on March 
20 or carried the former Sunday’s offering over for additional 
gifts on that day. In other sections even where it did not 
rain, the roads were impassable. From reports we have re- 
ceived it seems quite likely that the attendance on March 13 
was nearly twenty-five percent below normal and on March 
20 nearly fifty percent below normal. In addition to this, 
Defiance College was compelled to face a financial crisis just 
at this same time, and through no fault of her own. Conse- 
quently a strong emergency appeal from the College had to 
go out just when most of you were considering your gift for 
Foreign Missions, and this Defiance appeal was worthy too. 
It was an emergency. 


I ASK YOU 


Just because the Sundays usually set apart for the For- 


eign Mission offering happened to be rainy days, keeping . 


many of your people away, and just because Defiance was 
compelled to send out an emergency appeal at this time, are 
you going to permit these things to cripple for a year (or 
more likely for many years) the whole foreign mission pro- 
gram of the Christian Church? That is exactly what is going 
to happen if you are satisfied to let the offering from your 
church stand at just what happened to come in from the 
faithful few who braved the storm and came out the day the 
offering was taken. That is exactly what is going to happen 
unless you somehow give opportunity for all the other mem- 
bers of your church to make their contribution to this work 
and send it in soon. 


UNLESS 


Unless the offerings for this work come in during the 
next few weeks in a very much larger way than they have 
been coming, the Foreign Mission Board will simply have to 
face again the question of making drastic cuts in the work, 
including the stopping of three new workers who are planning 
to go out this fail. Last October we succeeded in wiping out 
a long standing deficit, but since then the expenses have been 
so heavy and the offerings so extremely light that we are now 
more than ten thousand dollars in debt in this department. 
And our budget for this year provides for little, if any, more 
than the conduct of the work already started. Even the new 
workers we want to send out are scarcely more than replace- 
ments to keep our missionary strength up to normal. The 
only possible chance of our carrying out the work that ought 
to be done is for every member of the Christian Church to 
make his offering now, and make it as large as possible in 
order that we may meet this situation. I have laid these facts 
before you so it cannot be said that the Christian Church did 
not know. There is nothing more that I can do. 


W. P. MINTON, 
Foreign Mission Secretary. 
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transformation of character. Doctor Pier- 
son in his book, “Many Infallible Proofs,” 
says: “The Bible somehow works moral 
revolutions in character. Find any other 
book that has wrought such wonders. Men 
have studied natural philosophy, astronomy, 
botany, geology, read novels and histories 
and poems, works on law and medicine, and 
philosophy; who has found these books re- 
straining lust, curbing sensual appetites, 
inspiring noble aims, exposing sinful pro- 
pensities, moving one to be a truer son, 
better husband, kinder father? But some- 
how, from the day men begin systematical- 
ly to read the Bible, they begin to be sen- 
sible of a new power at work in mind and 
heart, working most of all for righteous- 
ness. I would put higher value on one 
chapter of God’s Book than on all other 
books put together, to restrain from evil, 
and to constrain for good.” 

The Bible is the greatest book in the 
world because it is eternal. “Heaven and 
earth shall pass away, but my words shall 
not pass away.” Matt. 24:35. “Forever, 
O Lord, thy Word is settled in heaven.” 
The books of men will finally find their 
place in the scrap-heap of the universe; 
they shall have fulfilled their purpose: but 
the Word of God will continue throughout 
the eternity of God. 


For Discussion 


There was in the Roman Forun, a gilt 
pillar erected by Augustus, and known as 
“Milliarium Aureum” or “the golden mile- 
stone.” There, all the principal Roman 
roads centered and terminated; and thence 
radiated to the remotest verge of civiliza- 
tion, running in all directions, as far as the 
silver eagles had triumphantly borne the 
standards of the empire! The Bible is the 
golden milestone of the ages. It has been 
for thousands of years the grand center of 
all the noblest thought, purest love, and 
holiest life of all the world. All roads 
converge here. The great highways of hu- 
man progress radiate from this shining 
center. From this great book proceeds the 
inspiration of the best literature, the most 
unselfish philanthropy, the most faultless 
morality, which the world has ever known. 
—Dr. Arthur T. Pierson. 

This book opens the door into the very 
presence of God and secures audience with 
him; and those who approach, and who are 
willing to bow low enough to enter the 
doorway, will find themselves in the palace 
of the King.—Dr. Arthur T. Pierson. 

In this one book may be found every 
variety of theme that can well be imagined, 
from the story of creation to the forecast 
of the new creation. Here is endless di- 
versity—fragments of national history, and 
of individual biography, poems _ and 
speeches, proverbs and predictions, parables 
and ethical teachings, legal enactments, and 
elaborate ritual, romances of love and aw- 
ful tragedies of judgment, plain precepts 
for right living, and spectacular dramatic 
scenes, gorgeously painted in oriental 
imagery: Miracles and mysteries, the 
prattle of a child, side by side with the pro- 
foundest discourses of philosophers and 
sages.—Dr. Arthur T. Pierson. 

An African prince was sent on an em- 
bassy to the court of Queen Victoria, when 
he asked her to tell him the secret of Eng- 
land’s greatness. The queen did not bring 
out her jewels, like Hezekiah, but, handing 
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him a beautifully bound copy of the Bible 
said, “This is the secret of England’s great- 
ness.” 

You find the Bible the patriot’s charter- 
book, the child’s delight, the old man’s com- 
fort, and the young man’s guide. In its 
pages, the sick and weary find the solace 
which they need, and the tempted meet with 
timely succor. Its words whisper hope and 
peace to the dying, and minister daily food 
to the healthy and vigorous household. The 
pious music of its sublime or plaintive 
songs echo to the roofs of ten thousand 
times ten thousand Christian temples; and 
the child’s prayer, night and morn, is 
lisped forth in the comprehensive and 
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simple words which were dictated by Him 
who is its central light—Dr. Beard. 


To Illustrate 


‘What are some of the tests you would apply to a 
book to determine its greatness? 

Why do you think the Bible is supreme above al] 
other books? 

In what ways has the Bible helped you as no other 
book could? 

Why is it the greatest book in the time of sorrow? 

Why is it the greatest book in the hour of tempta- 
tion? 

Why is it the greatest book in the hour of death? 

Why is it the greatest book in the hour of defeat? 

It has been said, If a man were to be imprisoned 
for life and had only one book that he could take to 
prison with him, that he would choose the Bible, 
Do you believe that is true? Why? 


With the Help of “Old Mustard” 
A’ Story 


disturbed. “It is too bad,” he ejacu- 

lated, “that Dave should break his leg 
just as sugaring is coming, and help im- 
possible to get!” 

“He was counting on his syrup to pay for 
that span of grays,” lamented Mrs. Har- 
rington. 

“Sometimes I think his bad luck is a 
judgment on him for his being so cantank- 
erous,” scolded her husband, worriedly. “I’d 
go over and help him, but after being 
ordered off the place, as I was for just dis- 
agreeing with him, he wouldn’t have me 
around.” 

“Irvin and I might run his evaporator 
for him,” Jeff, the oldest son, remarked. 

“We could hire Dennis and Old Mustard 
to gather the sap,” spoke up Irvin. “And 
Uncle Dave wouldn’t know what we were 
doing, so he couldn’t order us to go home.” 

“Well, try it, boys,” their father ap- 
proved. “I’d like to do Dave a good turn.” 

Eagerly the brothers started off to en- 
gage their helper. Old Dennis had for 


MORNING 


I WALKED into the open morn 
Where pale sky deepened into blue, 
And watched how in the color-changing 
dew 
Tears laughed from every thorn. 


FP aistors HARRINGTON was greatly 


Those tears that through the silent night 
Had gathered, now at break of day 
From thorn and grass and spider's cob- 
web grey 
Shone merry in the light. 


So merry, too, at break of day 
Tears shall be shining in their eyes, 
For whom the Son of Righteousness shall 
rise 
To wipe all tears away. 
—A. J. Young. 
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years been a tin peddler, traveling through 
the country with a ramshackle cart drawn 
by an ox. 

This ox was a strange creature, half 
bison, the like of which the New England 
farmers had never seen. He was dirty 
yellow in color, with a hump on his back. 
His large, round head and huge shoulders 


were covered with a mat of shaggy hair. 
He was strong and good natured, but would 
obey no one but his master. Dennis called 
him Old Mustard. 

For many years this strange pair could 
be seen making their way along the coun- 
try roads, until one day Dennis’ cart, like 
the famous “one-hoss shay,” suddenly fell 
to pieces, and left him stranded. Dennis, 
being a philosopher, wasted no time in vain 
lamentation, but looked about for a place 
to spend the night. An abandoned hunter’s 
shack furnished the required shelter, and 
there he and Old Mustard had stayed ever 
since. Labor was scarce in that locality, 
and the New Hampshire farmers were glad 
to hire Dennis and his “team.” 

“Sure, an’ Oi’ll work fer ye, byes,” 
Dennis responded heartily when the 
brothers had made known their request. 
“An’ ye be on your good behavior, too, 
Mustard, ould felly,” he commanded, for 
he was feeding the ox in the lean-to of the 
shanty, “for shure ’tisn’t ivery day ye can 
haul for two sich foine young gintlemen as 
these here.” 

Jeff laughed. “You and Old Mustard be 
at the sugar orchard early tomorrow morn- 
ing,” he directed. “The sap is running, and 
there’s no time to lose. We'll go right 
over now and begin tapping.” 

Then began a busy time for the two boys. 
For many days they lived in the sugar 
orchard, sleeping in the stout old shack 
which contained the evaporator. Mustard 
plodded from tree to tree hauling a sled 
bearing a hogshead, into which his master 
poured the sap from the tin buckets. Jeff 
and Irvin tended the pans and evaporator 
day and night, one watching while the other 
slept. 

It was an unusually good sugar season 
that spring. For three weeks there were 
no great storms, and the warm, sunny days 
and frosty nights kept the sap flowing. It 
was nearing the end of the season, and the 
buds were starting on the trees, when 
Dennis announced one morning with a wise 
look at the sky: 


“Rain termorry, I’m thinkin’. Shure, an’ 


this weather couldn’t last much longer.” 
“Well, we’ve done good work and have 











THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


something to show for it,” Jeff declared 
proudly, looking at the row on row of shin- 
ing tin gallon cans filled with an excellent 
quality of maple syrup. 

That night Dennis went home, as usual, 
to feed his pig and hens, leaving Old Mus- 
tard contentedly munching hay in the little 
woodshed of the sap-house. After a time 
the boys noticed that the ox seemed to be 
extremely restless, snorting and seamngins 
about in his narrow quarters. 

“What do you suppose ails him?” won- 
dered Irvin. 

“T’m sure I don’t know,” answered Jeff. 
“Guess he’s tired. I’m going down to the 
brook after water for the coffee.” 

Jeff dipped his pail in the swirling brook 
and started back, a brisk breeze in his face, 
the sudden leaf mold muffling his footfalls. 
Suddenly, as he rounded a spruce thicket, 
he was astonished to see, a few feet in front 
of him, a gaunt black bear, peering eagerly 
toward the sugar-house, sniffing hungrily 
the scent of warm syrup that came down 
the wind. 

Bears were seldom seen in that locality, 
although one occasionally crossed from 
Wolf Mountain, on the north, to the forest 
wilderness on Baldpate to the south. Fam- 
ished from his long winter fast, the shaggy 
stranger showed in every intent line his 
eagerness for the food his nose told him 
was near. 

An involuntary movement on Jeff’s part 
caught the bear’s alert attention, and, swift 
as lightning, he swung round to face the 
human menace, “woofing” in surprise and 
consternation. 

The boy, in a panic of fear, up with his 
bucket of icy water and flung it straight 
into bruin’s face. At the instant of doing 
the deed, Jeff realized his mistake. If he 
had quietly backed away, probably the bear 
would have continued his journey, molest- 
ing no one, but the assault of the icy bath 
speedily inflamed his irritable temper, 
rendered “touchy” by his long fast. He 


promptly lunged toward his assailant, and © 


Jeff fled. 

Jeff sprinted into the woods, as the bear 
was between him and the camp, nor did he 
calculate his path or his method of going. 
He had a vague idea of climbing a tree, but 
he had no time, and less inclination to stop 
and make the effort. There was a threaten- 
ing rumble in the bear’s throat, as he 
charged, that added speed to the boy’s fleet- 
ness. He plunged through bushes, dodged 
around trees and stumps, sinking to his 
ankles in the soft mud of hollows, or crash- 
ing through the melting remnant of some 
belated snowdrift. 

Always the bear sounded close upon his 
heels. It seemed an age to the fleeing boy, 
although in reality the chase lasted but a 
few minutes before he tripped and was 
flung face downward with a force that 
drove the breath violently from his body. 

All this time Old Mustard, at the sugar- 
camp, had been growing more and more un- 
easy. At last his jerking head broke the 
old rope by which he was tied, and the ox 


was free. He at once made off through the 
woods, unnoticed by Irvin, who was chop- 
ping wood. Warned by his keener senses of 
the bear’s presence, the buffalo-ox set out 
for home and the protection of his ac- 
customed shed. 

He was snorting along the old wood road 
at a lumbering gallop, when he nearly ran 
over Jeff, sprawled nearly senseless. Old 
Mustard swerved to avoid trampling the 
boy, and met the bear, which was charging 
headlong into the road, face to face. Old 
Mustard halted abruptly, but stood his 
ground, and, as the strong bear scent filled 
his nostrils, a strange excitement seized 
him. 

Was some faint instinct of far-away 
bison ancestry, when the herd bulls gath- 








Z 5 
ALONG THE WAY 


WE. must change our gait so many 
times 
If we would keep in touch with those 
We meet on life’s highway. 
The joyous, skipping little feet 
That never seem to tire, 
The splendid eager stride of youth, 
Their eyes alight with fire; 
The steps that falter—tired feet, 
So near the journey’s end. 
We must change our gait to meet each 
need 
If we would be a friend. 


We must change our viewpoint many 
times 
In the course of a single day, 
If we would understand the folks 
We meet on life’s highway. 
We cannot take the hard, cold facts 
That seem to tell the tale; 
For often years of striving 
Stretch behind the lives that fail. 
We do not know the blasted hopes, 
The dreams that went astray. 
Let’s judge a bit less harshly 
Those we meet along the way. 


We must change our song so many 
times 
In the course of a single day, 
To be in tune with the hearts we 
touch 
Upon life's great highway. 
We must learn to sing the happy songs 
That little children make, 

The strident marching song of life 
Ring out for youth's dear sake; 
And we must voice the minor chords, 

Tremulous, sweet, and low, 
If we would be in harmony 
As on through life we go. 
—Edith Godwin Hull, in Moody 
Bible Institute Monthly. 
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ered at the edge of the circled herd to face 


such an antagonist, aroused? Anyhow, Old 
Mustard lowered his shaggy head, pawed 
up the damp leaf-mold, and hoarsely bel- 
lowed his defiance. 

Quickly recovering from his astonish- 
ment, the bear rose on his hind legs and 
advanced slowly toward Old Mustard, 
swaying from side to side, his angry growls 
expressing his displeasure at the bawling 
defiance of the buffalo-ox. Hunger had 
made bruin irritable, but instinct made 
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him wary, for he feared the lowered horns 
of his antagonist. 

Jeff, spent with running and dazed by 
his fall, had just strength enough to drag 
himself behind a tree, where he could safe- 
ly watch the encounter. 

With marvelous quickness for such a 
ponderous creature, Old Mustard charged 
the bear, and the impact of those curved 
horns rolled bruin over and over into a 
snowbank. His thick coat protected him 
from serious injury, but nothing protected 
his feelings, which seemed to be profoundly 
hurt by such rude treatment, for, in furious 
anger, he scrambled to his feet and re- 
turned to the fray. 

Jeff had been wishing for a rifle, but it 
would have been of little use to him now, 
for the struggling animals were almost 
hidden by clouds of flying leaves and snow, 
and soon the boy forgot all else in amazed 
excitement at the fierce battle between the 
two ponderous creatures. 

After the mix-up, when he could make 
out but one confused, whirling bulk, Old 
Mustard backed away and charged again. 
This time one of his curved horns ploughed 
deep into the snowbank, but the other found 
bruin’s shoulder, and he was again bowled 
over. With a snarl of rage and pain the 
bear struggled to his feet, biting at his 
punctured hide. Then, breaking into a 
lumbering run, he headed for the safety of 
the deeper woods. 

Old Mustard stood his ground, bellowing 
and stamping, half mindful to give chase. 
Fearing that he would, and acting upon a 
sudden impulse, Jeff ran to the ox, grasped 
the shaggy hair on his shoulder, and swung 
himself astride the broad back. 

“Gee up, Mustard! Go home!” urged 
Jeff. He had often before ridden on the 
back of the ox, and expected the animal to 
go docilely back to camp now that the bear 
had disappeared. 


But Mustard was of a different mind, or 
else, in his excitement, he concluded that 
another enemy had leaped upon him. He 
reared and plunged and snorted, ran back- 
ward and forward, round and round, until 
in a daze, Jeff could only cling to his 
hazardous perch, with too little breath left 
in his body to remonstrate. He dared not 
attempt to slip off for fear of being 
trampled underfoot. Old Mustard, finding 
that he could not shake off his unwelcome 
burden, at last raced off in a panic through 
the woods. 

It was a strange, wild ride that Jeff had 
that night, and one that he never forgot. 
Old Mustard crashed through bushes, 
stumbled over roots, and bumped against 
trees. 

It was a blind buffalo stampede in minia- 
ture. Out of the woods dashed Old Mus- 
tard, across rocky pastureland, blundered 
luckily through a gap in a fence, lumbered 
across a field, and then fled down a hill with 
the speed of an express train. Near the 
foot of the hill a barn loomed in sight, but 
before he reached it, Old Mustard stumbled 
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into a deep ditch, and Jeff pitched off over 
his head. 

When Jeff got dizzily to his feet, the 
buffalo-ox was pounding down the road in 
the direction of Dennis’ shack, and near by 
he saw a light in the doorway of his Uncle 
David’s house. In a few minutes he was 
ushered into the kitchen where his uncle 
was lying on a couch. 

“How’d you come to be here this time of 
night!” demanded the old man. 

It was not an easy question to answer, 
but, someway, Jeff managed to tell his 
story, from the making of the syrup to his 
wild ride on Mustard. Uncle David in- 
terrupted once or twice, but listened for the 
most part in bewildered astonishment. 

“Humph!” he grunted after he had satis- 
fied himself as to the whole proceedings. 
“Feed him up, Mary,” to his wife, “and 
you boys tell your father I want to see him 
in the morning.” 

That was how it came about that the 
needed span of grays were paid for with 
the proceeds of the sugar orchard. And 
that, also, was how it came about that the 
boys and their parents were invited to a 
family reunion at their Uncle David’s. 

It was a feast long to be remembered, 
and one in which even Dennis and Old 
Mustard shared, for the buffalo-ox was that 
day stalled in the barn and fed like a fatted 
calf. Jeff and Irvin, busy with butternuts 
and popcorn after supper, listened with 
satisfaction to the discussion of farm af- 
fairs between their father and Uncle David. 
Such fragments of conversation as “work 
together,” “the big meadow lot,” “go shares 
on potatoes,” told them that the old har- 
mony between the brothers, the breaking of 
which had been such a grief to their 
father, was happily restored. 

“Tt looks as if our venture were a success 
in more ways than one,” whispered Jeff to 
Irvin, “even if it did end in a sort of wild 
west show.”—Junior Herald. 


The Preeminent Christ 
(Continued from page seven) 


Go to your next-door neighbor and to the 
uttermost parts of the earth, even though 
it costs you all your money, your family, 
your very life. Die daily for him, and be 
ready to offer your body a living sacrifice 
that you may glorify your Father which is 
in heaven and help save the world. 

Finally, my friends, in striving to make 
the way of Jesus preeminent in his Church, 
let us not forget to make him preeminent. 
For it is easily possible for us to be so busy 
teaching methods, training for service, and 
serving, that we hide the face of Jesus, and 
forget his presence. And doing that would 
be a tragedy for the Church. 

Oh, Church, I beg you to make Jesus pre- 
eminent in his Church. Get clear in your 
mind the purpose of your teaching and 
preaching, and whether you teach the Old 
or the New Testament, whether you teach 
other books or preach something you con- 
sider absolutely original, make your teach- 
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ing coincide with your great purpose of 
making Christ preeminent. Let not a soul 
sit at your feet and go away without know- 
ing that Jesus lives ready and anxious and 
able to help his soul the moment that in- 
dividual calls upon him. Endeavor to make 
your teaching and preaching so full of the 
spirit of the living Christ that your hearers 
will see Jesus and be conscious of his pres- 
ence. 

Why? Because their lives will be changed. 
The broken-hearted Mary was changed in a 
single instant into the first glad missionary 
of the gospel, because she had seen her Lord 
on that resurrection morning. The ten 
fearful, despairing, broken-hearted men 
gathered in that upper room were trans- 
formed in a few short moments into men of 
gladness, courage, and enthusiasm, because 
they had seen Jesus. From men filled with 
dreams of material glory, they became 
leaders of the greatest movement for the 
spiritual uplift of man the world has ever 
known. And men and women in every age 
since that day have vainly sought every- 
where for peace and light and help, but 
they did not find it until they found it in 
Jesus. They have tested him and know 
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LORD. grant me if thou wilt 
To slip away 

As slips the night 

Into the dawning day 

\< So oft, 

That e’en the watchers, 
watching, 

Cannot say, 

Here ends the night 

And here begins the day, 

But only know 

The night's thy night, 

The day, thy day.” 

—Fannie E. S. Heck. 
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better than they know anything else that 
through him and their consciousness of his 
presence their darkness has been dispelled, 
their burdens lifted, their victories won. 


The world is filled with men and women’ 


faint and famishing with spiritual hunger. 
And Christ in his love places himself at 
our disposal, saying, “Give ye them to eat,” 
that we may make him known as a living 
and ever present Savior, and offer him to 
others, who, without him must spiritually 
starve and die. How can we refuse to carry 
the bread of life to hungry and dying souls? 
Here is the mission of the Church. As the 
disciples were the medium through which 
Christ in his compassion fed the multitudes, 
so Christians today are the bearers and 
distributors of Christ himself. 

If I were a painter, I would fill “walls 
with pictures of Jesus living among men, 
constantly doing good, forgetting self for 
others. If I were a poet, I would write in 
sweet rhythm the beauty of his life in 
America, Japan, India, and all other coun- 
tries of the world, as well as in Judea and 
Samaria. If I were a musician, I would 
play on some great organ and sing such 
sweet soul-stirring melodies that the mind, 
heart, and soul of man would compel him to 
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bow down and worship the King of kings 
and Lord of lords. If I were an orator, out 
of the passion of my heart I would convince 
man’s mind, stir his heart, and thrill his 
soul with my portrayal of the Savior, who, 
forgetting self, lived, died, and lives now 
with heart bleeding over the indifference of 
the Church and the need of the world, that 
man’s conscience so racking him with un- 
easiness and wretchedness would compel 
him to cry out, “Have thine own way, Lord, 
have thine own way with me.” 

“Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Thou art the Potter; I am the clay. 


Mold me and make me after thy will, 
While I am waiting, yielded and still. 


“Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Search me and try me, Master, today! 

Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now, 

As in thy presence humbly I bow. 


“Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Wounded and weary, help me, I pray! 

Power—all power—surely is thine! 

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine! 


“Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Hold o’er my being absolute sway! 

Fill with thy spirit till all shall see 

Christ only, always, living in me!” 


Eaton, Ohio. 


Gratitude First 


MAN blind from birth, a man of much 

intellectual vigor and with many en- 
gaging social qualities, found a woman 
who, appreciating his worth, was willing to 
cast in her lot with him and become his 
wife. Several bright, beautiful children 
became theirs, who equally loved both par- 
ents. An eminent French surgeon, while in 
this country, called upon them, and, ex- 
amining the blind man with much interest 
and care, said to him, “Your blindness is 
wholly artificial. Your eyes are naturally 
good, and could I have operated on them 
twenty years ago I think I could have given 
you sight. Indeed, it is barely possible 
that I can do it now, though it will cause 
you much pain.” “I can bear that,” was 
the reply, “if you will but enable me to 
see.” The surgeon operated on him, and 
was gradually successful. First there were 
faint glimmerings of light; then more dis- 
tinct vision. The blind father was handed 
a rose; he had smelled one before, but had 
never seen one. Then he looked upon the 
face of his wife, who had been so true and 
faithful to him. Then his children were 
brought, whom he had so often fondled, and 
whose charming prattle had so frequently 
fallen upon his ears. He then exclaimed, 
“Alas, what have I done? Why have I seen 
all these things before inquiring for the 
man by whose skill I have been enabled to 
behold them? Show me the doctor.”—Rev. 
T. R. Stevenson, in The Christian World 
Pulpit. 

5 


The man who recognizes a duty to him- 
self to do all his work in the best way 
possible, regardless of the compensation, 
and without a spoiled spirit, is the man ‘who 
always sees a man in the mirror.—Re- 
ligious Telescope. 

















God’s Dark 


The Dark is kind and cozy; 
The Dark is soft and deep; 

The Dark will pat my pillow 
And love me as I sleep. 


The Dark is smooth as velvet, 
And gentle as the air, 

And he is good to children 
And people everywhere. 


The Dark can see and love me 
Without a bit of light. 

He gives me dreams and resting; 
He brings the gentle Night. 


God made the Dark, so Daytime 
Could close its tired eyes 

And sleep a while in comfort 
Beneath the starry skies. 


The Daytime, just like children, 
Needs rest from work and play, 

So it can give us children 
Another happy day. 


God made the Dark for children 
And birdies in their nest. 
All in the Dark he watches 
And guards us while we rest. 
—John Martin. 


Spring on the Way 

T was in the early days of March and the 

snow lay thick and warm on the broad 
lap of the earth. Far beneath the heavy 
white blanket and the surface of the 
ground there was a gentle little stirring 
about. No one would have dreamed that 
something was living and moving deep in 
the heart of Earth. 

“Ho!” called good Mother Earth, cheer- 
ily; “what means this bustle and rustle?” 

“It is I!” piped a thin voice, as a white 
head thrust itself from a tiny black seed. 

Then from all about other voices were 
raised, 

“We are waking up, Mother Earth!” 
The sound came from a large white seed 
which had just the least bit of a break in 
its skin. 

A striped gray and white seed burst wide 
open. “And we've had the finest sort of a 
nap!” cried a small body, peeping out. 

“Do you know, my dears, that I am still 
covered with snow? I wonder if you 
wouldn’t better cuddle down a little 
longer?” questioned Mother Earth. 

“No! No! No! No!” came a chorus of 
replies in tiny voices. “We are tired lying 
in bed!” 

“We are done sleeping!” 

“It must be time to get up!” 

“I can’t stay in bed any longer!” 

How eager all the seed folk were to be 
up and about! 

You see they heard the springtime call- 
ing them; they felt the sunshine growing 
warmer and warmer each day, and in fancy 
they could hear the warm raindrops patter- 
ing over their heads. 

The seed folk are never lazy—they never 
want to lie in bed when they know they 
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The Children 


should be up and doing the work which is 


theirs to do. Nobody can do it for them, 
and they do not want anybody to do their 
growing and blossoming. That is what 


God made them for; it is all they can do, 
and they love to do it with all their might! 
“Very well, very well!” said Mother 
Earth. “It won’t be so very long until the 
bluebirds will be calling for you, and the 
spring breezes teasing to play with you.” 

“QO ho! O ho! Isn’t that fine?” sang glad 
voices in the dark ground. 

It did not seem dark to them, for they 
could see quite well and knew just what to 
do next. After they had been given per- 
mission to get up, what a hustling and 
bustling there was! All the seed folk 
which had slept through the long winter 
were springing out of bed. And do you 
know what every one did the moment his 
feet touched the floor? He began to twist 
and squirm out of his sleeping-jacket just 
as boys and girls do. 

“IT can’t work in this warm coat,” said 
one. 

“My jacket is so stiff—I am going to slip 
out of it,” cried another. 

So every sleeping-jacket was thrown 
away and all the lively little seed chaps be- 
gan to feel their way slowly upward, to- 
ward the light of the sun. 

Mother Earth’s great breast thrilled to 
the quiet touch of her thousands of wak- 
ing children. She smiled in her loving, 
thoughtful way. 

“One thing is very sure,” she remarked; 
“spring is on the way!”—Daisy M. Moore, 
in Christian Guardian. 


” 


The Little Thief 

MILY had a flower garden down in the 

corner of the shrubbery yard, which was 
all her very own. She could take her little 
scissors and snip off the flowers any time 
she pleased, and she could give them to 
anybody she liked. She loved this little 
garden and spent much of her spare time 
weeding it and digging about the roots of 
the flowers. 

One morning Emily went singing into 
her garden, her spade and shovel in hand, 
and the first thing that greeted her as she 
entered was a ruined pansy-bed. Not a 
flower was left, and whoever had taken 
them had been so greedy, and so frightened, 
and so hurried, that not only had many of 
the plants been bruised, but many had also 
been pulled up by the roots and flung aside. 
It was all that Emily could do to keep back 
the tears; but she passed on. She soon 
found that three of her prettiest rosebushes 
had been torn to pieces, and the lilies which 
grew by the rosebushes, and had not 
bloomed yet, were all trampled down and 
ruined. That was too much; Emily sat 
down by the bruised rosebushes and the 
broken lilies and cried—not knowing what 
else to do. 

Presently Emily dried her tears and be- 
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gan to think about who could have been so 
naughty as to ruin her garden. 
“Yes, I know exactly who it was!” she 


said. “It was that May Murry who lives 
up there in that little, dirty house on the 
hill. I saw her sneaking around here yes- 
terday, but I never thought she would steal. 
She’s always so dirty and ragged, I can’t 


see what she wants with flowers. Id think 
she’d want soap and water first. The hate- 
ful thing! I know what I'll do. Ill hide 


behind the lilac bushes and watch for the 
little thief every day till she comes again, 
and when she finds out that I know she 
took my flowers she’ll be so ashamed and 
afraid she won’t do it any more. Didn’t 
even take time to cut them—just wooled 
them off like a puppy and ruined what was 
left! Guess she didn’t have any scissors— 
she hasn’t anything else.” 

Emily hid behind the lilacs several days 
watching for “the little thief” before she 
came. 

Sure enough, it was May Murry, and 
Emily was too frightened to speak as she 
watched her slip into the garden. 

May would pull off a flower and then 
look all about her and listen; then she 
would pull another. She was very ragged 
and dirty, and her long hair was all tousled 
and had no ribbon, but she looked so eager 
for the flowers that it was several minutes 
before Emily could have the heart to come 
out from behind the lilacs and make her- 
self known. 

“What are you doing in my garden? I 


‘ did not tell you to come here and ruin my 


flowers. Why do you want to steal?” 
stormed Emily. 

“TI did not want to steal,” said May—her 
hands full of Emily’s flowers and her eyes 
full of tears—“but there’s nothing in the 
world I love like pretty flowers, and I’ve 
asked several and no one would give me 
any, and we haven’t a one. It’s so dirty up 
at my house that you don’t know how it 
brightens things up when I set a flower-pot 
in the window; and you have so many 
pretty things, I didn’t think you’d miss the 
flowers.” 

She would have said more, but Emily’s 
kind heart got to working real fast, and she 
took her scissors out of her dress pocket 
and said: “Come over here and I’ll get you 
some more.” 

Snip, snip, went Emily’s scissors until 
May had a sample of every flower in 
Emily’s garden. Then Emily and May sat 
down under the lilacs to arrange them into 
a pretty bouquet, and as they fixed them 
Emily said: “Do you go to anybody’s Sun- 
day-school?” 

“No; I ain’t got any clothes; but I’d like 
to.” 

The next Sunday Emily took a new 
scholar to her own Sunday-school, and the 
new scholar had such a clean face, and such 
a new dress, and such a bright bow of rib- 
bon in her hair, that you would never have 
known it was “the little thief.”—Sunshine. 
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Communications 


“What Impends for Missionary Work in 
China” 


The author of the editorial of the above 
heading should be congratulated for hitting 
so many nails on the head concerning this 
grave problem of which so much is being 
written and so much prophecy is being 
generated. Much of what he says is true, 
still to one who has spent six years in the 
work of a missionary in China and in one 
of the regions that has passed through some 
of the real seriousness of the whole move- 
ment, there are some things that he sees 
in a little different light. In the first 
place, it is very true that the governments 
of the western world have long delayed in 
dealing justly in their national relations 
with China and especially in the adjustment 
of the rights belonging to the Chinese 
people around which much of this present 
revolution has a just cause. 

Again, overt acts on the part of foreign 
powers and those in authority under their 
governments have been grievously com- 
mitted and through them bloodshed and jll- 
feeling have been perpetrated, none of 
which have helped the cause of Christian 
missions in that great land of the Golden 
Dragon. These overt acts, while they were 
committed by government authority and not 
In any sense related to the cause of mis- 
sions, nevertheless give some adequate 
cause for some of the criticism of the ex- 
treme radical group of those strong in na- 
tional feeling against the whole force of 
Christianity. True, also, the missionary 
should be divorced from government move- 
ments; but still the missionary is a mem- 
ber of some foreign government, and the 
actions of his government have no small re- 
lation to him although he may not look 


with any favor on his government for doing 
so 


Secondly, I do not believe that the mass 
of Chinese people are anti-foreign nor are 


they antichristian. I am in the possession 
of a letter sent me recently from the consul 
of the American nation in Foochow, the 
Hon. E. B. Price, in which he tells of the 
mob violence and looting of that city Janu- 
ary 14 to 16. He says that the soldiers and 
bandits of the army made up the looting 
party and they did all in their power to get 
the ‘populace to join in with their plan of 
looting; but they refused. The comment 
of the consul was that “This was a tribute 
to the past work of Christian missions in 
that city.” By that he meant that the mass 
of the people are not so ready and eager 
to loot Christian property and destroy all 
the good that has been done, nor are they 
anxious to see the Christian missionary 
leave the Chinese shores. 

Thirdly, no matter what may come in 
China, through the revolution which is so 
largely instigated and promulgated by the 
radical left wing of the southern force, I 
feel, as likewise do many of my colleagues, 
that even though the Christian missionary 
is compelled to leave China, Jesus Christ 
has come to China to stay and he will never 
be driven out of that land. Church policies 
and programs will no doubt have to be 
changed, creeds will have to go largely by 
the board, foreign boards will have to give 
up much of their present powers and 
possessions, but Christ will reign supreme 
and his Spirit will be the dominating factor 
in all Christian work. 

Fourthly, the matter of the indigenous 
church in China. There is much that can 
be said on both sides, but most of the mis- 
sionaries feel that China is not yet ready 
for a complete indigenous church. She 
lacks sufficient leadership to swing so big a 


proposition, but it must be said that every- 
thing that is done should tend in that di- 
rection. However many of the mission- 
aries feel that the church over there can be 
made far more self-supporting than it is 
today after all these years of missionary 
effort and that the missions are largely to 
blame for this lack. They have catered too 
much to the whims of the Chinese and given 
to them when they should have stressed a 
little more their own giving and supporting 
over there. 

Now after the Chinese church becomes 
indigenous, there is still much work to be 
done by the church here in America to help 
along the great cause of Jesus Christ in 
China. Shall we cease to give to missions 
on the ground that the Chinese church in 
indigenous? There will come many years 
yet that the Chinese church will need the 
advisory capacity of the foreigner who is 
skilled in the work of the Lord and his 
Church. There will still be much work that 
will call forth the best giving efforts of us 
here in America to spread the gospel in 
parts still living in heathen darkness and 
superstition. God will still call forth men 
and women to give of themselves in un- 
selfish sacrifice and service so that his 
Word may be a light unto their feet. And 
this will not cease till all of those four hun- 
dred million have proclaimed him “Lord 
of their lives’ and have “crowned him 
Lord of all.” 

C. RALPH STROBEL. 

University of Chicago. 


A Statement About Defiance 
The Commission on Higher Education de- 


cided Thursday, March 17, that eight col- 
leges of the Association having failed to 


-meet the technical endowment requirement 


should be dropped from the membership 
roll. The list as announced was Defiance, 
Friends University, Lombard, McPherson, 
Tarkio, Upper Iowa University, and 
Hardin, the last a junior college. From the 
report of the Secretary it appeared that 
Defiance College was nearer the require- 
ment than any of the other colleges. I was 
able to report to the authorities funds 
sufficient to bring our total to within 
$20,000 of the amount required, and earn- 
estly requested extension of time thirty or 
sixty days in which to complete the task. It 
was decided unwise to make any conces- 
sions, it being understood, of course, that 
the colleges dropped could present their 
cases the following year and be readmitted 
if they meet the full requirements. 

This is a very great disappointment to 
me, and to many who have given nobly to 
assist us in meeting the situation. We must 
not permit it to harm our work. In fact, 
it need not harm it in any particular if all 
stand by for the coming year. The show- 
ing made by the College in attempting to 
meet the situation seemed to command the 
interest and respect of many of the repre- 
sentatives present. Many of them spoke 
personally to be concerning it. I feel con- 
fident that the majority of member colleges 
will not depreciate the value of Defiance 
College as a worthy institution unless we 
should continue unable to attain readmis- 
sion for several years. Our credit with the 
universities will be unchanged and the 
actual work we are doing is of the same 
quality as before this action. 

There was one serious weakness in our 
case which we must strengthen as soon as 
possible. Defiance must for some years 
take advantage of the opportunity given by 
the Association of securing credit on the 
total endowment requirement by capitaliz- 
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will not be won unless the Pas- 
tors of our Churches unfold the 
HERALD banner—and lead the 
way. Success or failure rests with 
the Pastor. If every Pastor 
would work and pray that our 
GOAL MIGHT BE REACHED, 
it could be done. 


The HERALD messenger is the 
Pastor’s helper, and the Pastor 
must be the HERALD’S helper. 
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ing income from permanent sources. The 
average of the income for five years 1s 
taken as the basis of capitalization. This 
year we reported as received from the de- 
nomination for current expenses in 1921-22 
$17,282.94, and in 1925-26 $2,998.92, with a 
gradual decrease from the larger to the 
lower amount. The average for the five 
years was $9,768.76. Unless we maintain 
that average we will have to secure more 
for permanent endowment than was re- 
quired this year. During the coming year 
we must meet this standard of receipts at 
least. 

Now some have the opinion that the re- 
quirements for membership are unjust. In 
my opinion they are just. I do not see how 
it is possible to maintain without deficits 
the work we are maintaining without a 
much larger endowment than the require- 
ment of the Association. It is true that 
sometimes men who do not have any per- 
sonal experience with the struggles and 
financial problems of smaller institutions 
cannot fully realize how serious their de- 
cisions are for some institutions; but I must 
testify to the unfailing courtesy and the 
sympathetic consideration shown us by the 
officers who, because of their position, had 
most to do with our case. I am sure they 
are expecting Defiance to be back on the 
list of members next year. We must not 
disappoint them or ourselves. 

A. G. CarRIs, President. 


Where Are the Children? 
I 


In the issue of March 10, I read with 
special interest Rev. G. A. Conibear’s 
article on “Where Are the Children?” 

What he stays is all too true; that our 
children are not in the morning worship. 
But whose fault is it? We grown-ups have 
made great strides toward advancement in 
the last few years, yet we expect our chil- 
dren to go to church and do the things they 
did ten or fifteen years ago. 

I have been making a study of the child 
under twelve years of age and the average 
hour of morning worship, and there is very 
little indeed that those little minds can 
grasp to interest them, and a number do 
not even understand the words in_ the 
songs the adults sing. It really is pathetic 
to see the little fellow compelled to sit 
through a long period each Sunday when 
there is nothing for him to do. No wonder 
those tiny little fellows grow rebellious. 

We spent two years in Gibson City, IIli- 
nois. The Church where we attended, 
which had around 200 to 250 regular at- 
tendance, had been trying to solve the 











—) oe ee 


a a, ee ee ee 


eS eee ee ee RL a ST OS ae 


———_ 


— ee 


ae eee ES Se eS SS a 





problem of the child in the morning wor- 
ship. The average child attendance to the 
morning worship was from four to ten. 
How sad! 

This church organized a Junior Church, 
just like the adults in every way, only 
things were made simple so their little 
minds could grasp all that was being done 
and said. Those little fellows were taught 
to pray and worship. They had their own 
song books which contained wonderful, 
simple little songs of worship and praise, 


such as they could read and understand. - 


They studied all the different phases of 
church work, and it was inspiring to hear 
those little fellows pray for their churcn, 
their town, etc. They did real things, too. 
The first Sunday they met, there were 
sixty-six children stayed for church. They 
march into the adult department and all re- 
ceive the benediction together. How in- 
spiring to the parents and to the pastor. 
They organized with four ladies to lead 
them who were chosen with extreme care. 
Here lies the secret. Obtaining leaders 
who understand the Bible and above all un- 
derstand children. Their sermons are in 
story form, of course. The children know 
that the Junior Church needs them. They 
put themselves into it and receive much 
good. 

We are beginning to see the need of do- 
ing much for our youth, which is right by 
all means. But let us go on back of that. 
Let us consider the child. I think every 
church, however small, absolutely needs an 
organization for its children’s worship, if 
they can have a room to themselves. 

{n our day schools we do not put our be- 
ginners with the eighth graders and com- 
pel them to do eighth grade work. But in 
our church worship we do that very thing, 
and then wonder why they are so rebellious 
and say the child of today is not like the 
child of long ago. So long as we refuse 
to give our children some consideration, 
they will remain rebellious and will not at- 
tend church worship willingly. They go 
to Sunday-school and like it, generally. Be- 
cause they are a part of their classes they 
can understand what is being said. 

I am a mother of three husky boys and 
am very much interested in the boys and 
girls and their welfare all over the world, 
and I am anxious to see the day when they 
can worship in their own way. My heart 
goes out to them. 

Shall we consider the small child in our 
churches of today? Herein is the very 
foundation of the Church of tomorrow. 

Shall we build this foundation on the 
rock? 

Mrs. ADELIA GRAHAM. 

Robinson, Illinois. 


iT. 


The article entitled “Where Are the 
Children?,” by Dr. Conibear, was of special 
Interest to me because about three years 
ago I visited a church which seems to have 
given more thought to the problem of child 
attendance at the service of worship than 
any other Protestant Church I know of. 
This church is the leading one of the seven 
Methodist Episcopal churches in the city of 
Reading, Pennsylvania, and is known as the 
Memorial Church of the Holy Cross. A 
somewhat formidable name, perhaps; but 
there is a reason, for the inscription on the 
front of the edifice reads, “Thy Memorial, 
O Lord.” In other words, we find that the 
church was erected especially for the ex- 
altation of Christ and his cross. 

The children are enlisted in the regular 
church services through two methods. The 
first is by way of the choir, which is made 
much of in this church. Now, do not get 
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the impression that this is an ordinary 
“children’s choir,” singing easy music, and 
only appearing once a Sunday, or occasion- 
ally. Nothing like that. This choir sings 
anything, and is on the job twice a Sun- 
day. It is under the training of an organ- 
ist and choirmaster with a musician’s de- 
gree somewhat rare in this country. He 
is a Fellow of the Royal Guild of Organists, 
an English society similar to the American 
Guild of Organists. 

The choir is a large one, and is composed 
of one-third boys, one-third girls, and one- 
third men. They are not paid. Note that. 
How many “boy choirs” do you know of 
that are not paid? However, at the early 
morning service on Christmas Day each 
boy is given a present in appreciation of his 
work during the year. 

There is a good deal of opportunity in 
the services for the choir to be used, so 
each period of worship has its interest. 
From the time when the singers, in cassock 
and cotta, and “with the cross of Jesus go- 
ing on before,” enter the church during the 
processional hymn to the time of the re- 
cessional there is plenty for the choir to do. 
For one thing the creed (Apostles’ on most 
Sundays, Nicene on communion Sundays) 
is chanted, the congregation joining in. 
This is a variation from most Methodist 
churches, as the creed is usually spoken 
rather than sung. 

The entire service is somewhat reminis- 
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cent of the Church of England, though 
there are wide omissions, and there is ex- 
temporary prayer. But the boys and girls 
are in it all, which is the main thing, and 
for over thirty years this program has 
been carried on with increasing success. No 
experiment about this. 

The second method for encouraging at- 
tendance is not confined to the choir, but is 
for all the children of the church. It re- 
minds one of the prizes which are some- 
times given for Sunday-school attendance, 
for once a year rewards are given for 
church attendance. The annual presenta- 
tion happened during my visit to this 
church, and the communion rail was lined 
with the children who came forward as 
their names were called to receive each a 
Bible with his name on in gold letters. 

Of course Bibles are not given every 
year, but always something is done as a 
reward for the faithful, picnics being one 
means of distributing joy to the little folks. 

While this general plan as outlined would 
not be applicable in all respects to the serv- 
ices and practices of the Christian Church, 
I believe there are certain basic ideas 
which might prove useful to any denomina- 
tion. The fact that Holy Cross Church 
is at the high-water mark in its history of 
over a hundred years speaks a good deal 
for what it is doing. 

E. B. HURLBURT. 

East Cleveland, Ohio. 


From the Field 


NEW ENGLAND 
Rockingham Conference 

Amesbury, March 3—The annual meeting 
of the Christian Church occurred last even- 
ing, with a splendid representation of the 
parish members in attendance. The many 
reports were of a satisfactory nature, reveal- 
ing the parish to be in a most successful con- 
dition, under the present pastorate now en- 
tering on the fifth year. That the church is 
fortunate in having two such religious work- 
ers as are Rev. and Mrs. Arthur H. Fielder, is 
to be seen from the reports which came in 
during the progress of the business session. 
The supper came at six. The time at the 
tables was delightfully passed, for it offered 
an opportunity. to discuss matters of interest, 
both to the church and the town. — Mr. 
Charles Hoyt, the church treasurer, gave an 
interesting summary of what has been ac- 
complished during Brother Fielder’s pastor- 
ate of four years. The parsonage and church 
had been shingled, two new bathrooms had 
gone into the parsonage, which is a double 
house, modern plumbing had gone into the 
kitchen, the interior had been redecorated, 
new steam heat installed. At the church in 
addition to shingling, new electric light fix- 
tures had gone in, a new furnace provided, 
and the pastor’s study has been furnished. 
— In connection with the pastor’s report it 
was revealed that in the four years, twenty 
had united with this church, a good showing 
when the size of the field in which the 
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were elected for next year. It was unani- 
mously voted to recall Rev. Mr. Fielder as 
pastor for another year, the fifth of his 
pastorate. It was a well deserved compli- 
ment which was paid the pastor, for he and 
Mrs. Fielder have been most faithful labor- 
ers in the cause of the church and parish, 
from the time that they came here. — It 
was One of the best annual get-together 
meetings that the church has held in some 
years.—Correspondent. 


Lynn, Massachusetts, March 16—Beginning 
January 3, Week of Prayer, under the aus- 
pices of the Lynn Interchurch Union, was 
observed. On Thursday evening, January 6, 
the service was held in our church, the 
Bethany Memorial, the pastor presiding. — 
On January 18, election of officers for the 
Church School was held. — January 21, a 
mass meeting of the Federation of Woman’s 
Church Societies of Greater Lynn, with 
which our church is affiliated, was held at 
the First Baptist Church. Margaret Slattery 
was a speaker. — On Sunday, January 23, we 
held a consecration and recognition service 
for officers and teachers of the Church 
School in connection with the morning serv- 
ice, the same being conducted by the pas- 
tor. As the secretary read the roll, the 
person whose name was called came to the 
altar for service, twenty-six responding. It 
was an impressive service. Ten beginners 
graduating to the Primary Department, were 
given certificates. One person received the 
right hand of fellowship during the month 
of January. — Having outgrown our com- 
munion set, which serves sixty, some friends 
presented the church with a new section. — 
The Ladies’ Aid society served a cold meat 
supper to one hundred twenty-five in the 
banquet hall of the church. A food sale was 
also held by this society on Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 26. — On the thirteenth of the month, 
a contest started in the Church School, there 
being two groups, one traveling in the 
“Neagles’ Flyer” and the other in the “Stan- 
ley Limited.” — Two were baptized. — The 
Campfire Girls gave a valentine party to 
fifty girls from poorer homes in the com- 
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munity. Games, singing, and presents, were 
features of the party and refreshments were 
served. — March 3, the Church School board 
meeting was held at the home of the super- 
intendent, Mr. G.°’W. Little, Jr., at which 
twenty were present to enjoy the covered 
dish supper, followed by the business meet- 
ing. — On March 13, a meat and salad supper 
was served in the banquet hall of the church 
under the auspices of the Campfire Girls. 
There were one hundred ten present. The 
supper was followed by their first public 
ceremonial awarding of beads, collars, and 
bracelets for honors won. Miss Zilla Wells, 
the Field Secretary for Greater Boston in 
Girls’ Campfire Work, was the speaker. The 
pastor was voted a member and made “Lady 
of the Lake.” — The Invincible Class of 
young people held a covered dish supper and 
social in the vestry of the church on March 
15. — The right hand of fellowship was 
given to two on Sunday morning, March 13. 
Conditions are very encouraging. May grace 
and strength be given us for a time. We have 
high courage as we lift the Christ. May 
cheice and his peace abide with 
you this Eastertide—Flora M. Neagles, Pas- 
tor. 


blessings 


ILLINOIS 

Ashton, March 21—-The Washington Grove 
Church may be small in numbers, but that 
does not prevent us from being faithful. We 
have good spiritual sermons. Just recently 
the pastor, Rev. Chester F. Patton, has been 
having the young folks meet to practice 
singing. They meet every two weeks now. 
— The Ladies’ Aid is still busy for the 
good of the church. They help to pay the 
pastor’s salary and keep the parsonage in 
repair. — I wish more of the churches would 
send in notes for The Herald. I love to read 
them, especially from churches where we 
once lived or where I know the pastors.— 
Mrs. R. Y. Tilton. 

Olney, March 17—We 
four new members at Hidalgo, and three 
new Herald. subscriptions. The Hidalgo 
folks, headed by the superintendent of their 
Sunday-school, Brother Lawrence Cowger, 
put on a fine musical program following the 
Sunday-school recently. It continued an hour 
and consisted of choir music, duets, and the 
like. We hear fine complements on _ the 
same. Brother Cowger is a young man and 
a school-teacher and is doing fine work in 
the church and school. Miss Vera, his sis- 
ter, is also teacher and is principal of the 
Hidalgo schools. Another brother, Roy 
Cowger, is also a school-teacher. Three young 
people from one family—teachers and all 
efficient workers and members of the Hidalgo 
Church. — Rev. S. Price is now in a union 
evangelistic meeting at Greenup. While we 
do not have an organization there, yet he 
lives there and is held in high esteem. People 
outside and inside of the church circulated 
a petition, asking Elder Price to conduct this 
meeting. Fourteen have made the decision 
up to Tuesday evening, and others are al- 
most persuaded. Brother Price is also presi- 
dent of the board of directors of the high 
school and grade schools of the city schools. 
Under his management, the second addition 
to the school building has been completed. 
This last one consisted of a $30,000 contract 
and has kept the Elder pretty busy along 
with his other work. — Rev. J. M. Carmean 
is holding a special meeting with his Willow 
Prairie charge. — Rev. George McKinney has 
recently been indisposed, but is up again. 
He fell on the ice. — The Sunday-school and 
prayer meeting here at Olney continue to 
fiourish since the special meetings of a few 
weeks ago conducted by Sister Nash.—Alvin 
O. Jacobs. 


recently received 


INDIANA 
Winona Lake, March 17—Another true 
Christian has fallen. Mrs. T. C. Hanley, be- 
loved wife of Brother T. C. Hanley, of North 
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Manchester, Indiana, died March 3, 1927. Mrs. 
Hanley was sixty-eight years old, and a con- 
sistent, consecrated Christian, and lifelong 
member of the Christian Church. The fun- 
eral services were conducted by the writer 
Sunday afternoon, March 6, at the home at 
North Manchester. — Hon. Robert E. Hicks, 
owner and controller of The Hick’s Print- 
ing Corporation, South Whitley, Indiana, 
spoke at the Collamer Christian Church a 
short time ago. Mr. Hicks used as his sub- 
ject, “Christian Responsibility.”. The Boon- 
ville orchestra and Collamer young people’s 
chorus furnished special music while Rev. 
Mr. Collins, of the Church of God, offered 
the prayer. The whole service was splendid 
and there was a good attendance. Mr. Hicks 
has arranged with the Boonville orchestra 
to broadcast several selections at the open- 
ing of his new “Tavern” in April. — Dr. 
W. P. Minton, Foreign Mission Secretary, 
gave a stereopticon lecture on Japan and 
Porto Rico at the Boonville Christian Church 
last Saturday night. The service was very 
helpful and inspiring. — The writer recently 
addressed the Richland Township Farm 
Bureau at the Community Hall at Larwill, 
Indiana, his subject being, “The Farmer's 
Five Wells,” namely Well Bred, Well Fed, 
Well Wed, Well Read, -Well Led.—J. J. 
Beisiegel. 


Upland, March 20—The Jefferson Christian 
Church is moving forward in a very fine 
way. We came on the work here at the be- 
ginning of the conference year. It was 
necessary for the church to more than triple 
the yearly pledge in order for us safely to 
move on the work for half time and keep 
our daughter, Juanita, in college here. How- 
ever, the church is up in all its expenses 
and more than a hundred dollars ahead. This 
is a country church with a small member- 
ship but large in loyalty, willingness, spirit- 
uality, love, and meekness. — We held our 
meeting in January with Mr. Frazier doing 
the preaching and Mr. Basket, of Jonesboro, 
directing the singing. Mr. Basket is a con- 
genial worker and has led the choir for some 
time for Rev. A. E. House, at the Presby- 
terian Church in that city. — On Sunday, 
March 13, the Jefferson W. C. T. U. cele- 
brated its fifteenth anniversary with an all- 
day meeting and a basket dinner at the 
church. Mr. Frazier talked on “Missions” in 
the morning services, and in the afternoon, 
Rev. Mr. Doan, of the Second Friends Church 
of Marion, gave a splendid address on 
“Temperance.” — The Ladies’ Aid was new- 
ly organized about six months ago. The 
ladies are doing a good work. Our last meet- 
ing was held at the parsonage on Friday, 
March 18, with an all-day meeting. It be- 
ing the writer’s birthday, we were very much 
surprised when at the noon hour they pre- 
sented to us a very fine fiber craft rocker. 
— We have our mid-week prayer meetings 
at the homes each Thursday evening, with 
the doors of the homes always open to wel- 
come this service. The meetings are well 
attended and are a spiritual uplift and 
power to all who attend. — On Thursday 
evening, March 24, Dr. W. P. Minton will be 
with us to give one of his splendid illustrated 
lectures. — We are enjoying our work here 
and pray God’s blessings and approval on all 
that we undertake.—Mrs. J. A. Frazier. 


Muncie, March 23—As has been already an- 
nounced in The Herald, Rev. A. M. Adding- 
ton, of Winchester, Indiana, has recently 
passed through a very trying sorrow in the 
sudden death of his wife, which occurred at 
their home at Winchester. The funeral 
services were conducted at the First Chris- 
tian Church of Winchester by the pastor, 
Rev. Chas. B. Lusk, assisted by Rev. R. P. 
Arrick and Rev. Calvin McNeese. The writer 
had only a slight personal acquaintance with 
Mrs. Addington, but knew of her by repu- 
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The Fellowship of Prayer for the 


Pre-Easter Season 


March 31. “Friendship With God In- 
volves Mutual Interests.” 
Matt. 6:19-34. 
April 1. “Friendship With God In- 
volves Mutual Self-revelation and 
Answering Trust.” Hos. 14. 
April 2 “Friendship With God In- 
volves Mutual Self-surrender.” 
2 Cor. 6. 


April 3-9—The Spiritual Struggle 
High Attainment Involves 
Rom, 7:14-25. 
Necessary to 
Rom. 831-18. 
At Heart the Struggle Is 
Luke 14:25-35. 
Evil 
Eph. 6:10-20. 
Are Allies of the 
Good. Eph. 3. 
April 8. Desire Is Fundamental. 
Psalm 40. 
Choice Is Essential. 
Psalm 51. 


April 10-17—The Triumphant Spirit 


April 10. Love Incarnate Resists 
Temptation. Matt. 4:1-11. 
April 11. Love Detects Subtle Sins. 
Matt. 16:21-28. 
April 12. Love Rises Above Treach- 
ery. John 13:1-15. 
April 13. Love Finds Peace in the 
Midst of Anguish. Luke 22:35-46. 
April 14. Love Triumphs Over Hatred. 
John 18:19-10:7. 

April 15. Lowe Conquers Agony. 
Luke 23:26-49. 
April 16. Lowe Reconciles God and 
an. Cor. 5. 
Easter Day. Love Victorious Over 
Death. John 20. 


e. 
4. Struggle Is 


Are 


April 9. 
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tation as a most devout and consecrated 
Christian woman, and a real companion to 
her husband. The congregation at the fun- 
eral services much more than filled the 
house, a large number being unable to enter. 
It was stated that more than twenty of our 
ministers were present at the services, in 
a group. The writer did not count them, but 
was impressed by the large number. Pastor 
Lusk paid most tender and affectionate tri- 
bute in his discourse to Mrs. Addington, 
while the floral offerings were profuse. 
Brother Addington will greatly miss his 
companion and bows heavily under the 
severe stroke, but looks with Christian 
courage and confidence, and with a spirit of 
submission, unto Him whose grace is our 
sufficiency. Brother Addington has the 
sympathy of his brethren of this conference 
and a very large circle of friends. — On 
Tuesday, March 8, the day following Mrs. 
Addington’s funeral, the Ministerial Fellow- 
ship of the Eastern Indiana Conference met 
at Winchester and spent a most delightful 
day. Rev. H. H. Short, president, presided 
and, in the absence of the program speaker 
for the subject, introduced the subject, “How 
to Conduct an Evangelistic Campaign,” for 
open discussion, which was participated in 
by a number of the brethern. ‘“‘How to Reach 
Our Conference Goals” was also discussed 
informally. Rev. L. D. Hammond gave 4 
Bible study on “Paul’s Objectives.” The next 
meeting will be held on the second Tuesday 
of April at Winchester. — The executive 
committee of the Young People’s Congress 
of this conference met with the writer on 
the sixth inst, and completed its program 
for the annual meeting to be held at Eden 
Christian Church in June. — Rev. L. C. 
Fletcher and family, who expect to leave for 
Japan in August for missionary work in that 
field, reached here last Sunday morning early 
en route for Mooreland where’ Brother 
Fletcher will serve that church as pastor 
until August. A drenching rainstorm was on 
as their train pulled in, but they changed at 
once to auto for Mooreland. We are happy 
to have them in our midst and we hope that 
their presence and services with us _ will 
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quicken interest in our foreign work. — 
Mrs. Harriet Gray, widow of the late Isaac 
H. Gray so well known by many of our 
brotherhood, recently passed to the Great 
Beyond. She had been a great sufferer 
for a long time, and an invalid since 
the writer first knew her, several years ago. 
She was patient in her sufferings and was 
blessed by the loving and tender ministry of 
her son Clancy Gray, and his wife, and also 
her daughter, Mrs. Percy Kabrick, during 
her long siege of affliction. Her funeral serv- 
ices were conducted from our church here, 


by the writer, and attended by a large circle ‘ 


of relatives and friends. She was a charter 
member of our church, leaving only one 
other charter member living. The lives and 
memories of many will be richer and sweeter 
because she lived and wrought. — Rev. 
Guernsey Stephens was granted a four 
months’ leave of absence, as pastor of the 
Eighth Street Church, Muncie, following a 
trying surgical operation, and has gone to 
recuperate with her daughter at Hood River, 
Oregon. Rev. E. O. Brown, of Hartford City, 
will supply for her at the Eighth Street 
Church during her absence. She will be 
greatly missed and her friends will constant- 
ly remember her in their prayers.—Murdock 
W. Butler, Pastor. 


NEW JERSEY 

Milford, March 23—The work here has not 
been as encouraging as it might have been 
for a few months partly because there 
seemed to be an epidemic of colds last fall 
which afflicted many people so that congre- 
gations were sorely depleted. Then during 
the fall and winter we have had twelve 
stormy Sundays, and sometimes the fear of 
rain keeps people away from church. But 
we are thankful that the winter is past and 
the people are better, and also that there 
have been no deaths among our people dur- 
ing the winter. Two members were very 
ill and were operated on in hospitals, but 
are back home and recovering nicely. Now 
that spring weather is here, the situation 
looks more hopeful. Last Sunday, March 20, 
was a fine day, and audiences were good and 
interest deep. — The Sunday-school took its 
thank offering for foreign missions, and it 
amounted to around forty dollars. The 
church took its offering, and while it has 
been and will be somewhat lower than last 
year, still it will be fine considering all this 
church has been and is doing. — Our ladies 
have had to work around a furnace in very 
cramped quarters whenever a supper was at- 
tempted in the church and had to work 
around among the guests making it both 
embarrassing and difficult. Last fall ground 
was broken in the rear of the church for a 
new kitchen. It extends nearly all the way 
across the back end of church built up 
against the church. Is about 40x20 feet. It 
Was completed about two months ago, with 
cement floors, ample cupboards, several good 
sized windows, two large sinks, a new cook- 
ing range, with hot water tank, large drop 
Shelves around parts of the wall, with a 
serving window through the wall into the 
large Sunday-school rooms. with one door 
through into the same. It is greatly appre- 
ciated by the ladies, and is greatly admired 
by all visitors. On March 3, a shower was 
held for the kitchen, and a large group of 
friends attended. The donations were many 
and covered nearly all the things that would 
be needed in a kitchen at a church. Nearly 
all the classes of the Sunday-school have 
made or are now raising a contribution for 
this addition to the church. Even the pri- 
mary class last Sunday gave as a result of 
the hard work of their superintendent, Mrs. 
Stull, and their own effort at selling candies, 
4 fine donation of $35. One class gave $50 to 
lead off some time ago. Since then another 
Save $60, another $25, and another class has 


its about ready. The choir gave $25. The 
Ladies’ Aid society is working up something, 
too, and all seem to be delighted. — The 
Intermediate C. E. society will hold its first 
birthday banquet and party Friday evening, 
April 1, having Mrs. Nina Roland Gano, 
State Superintendent of Intermediate Work, 
to give the address. They are looking for a 
good time. — Last December, under the 
leadership of Brother D. B. Hawk, the teach- 
er of the Men’s Baraca Class, the men or- 
ganized a B. B. B.—Big Boys’ Brotherhood— 
for advancement of social fellowship and 
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First Diamond Award 


Milford, New Jersey, 


goes to the 
Edward C. 


Christian Church, Rev. 
Hall, Pastor. 





REV. E. C. HALL 


= Brother Hall has done you can 
0. 

Come, Brother Pastor, more “HALLS” 
are wanted, and more Churches like 
Milford New Jersey, Church with 84 
homes, and 68 hames taking THE 
HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY— 
or 80% of them HERALD readers. 


A DIAMOND AWARD 
is given any Church placing THE 
HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 
in 75% or more of its homes. 


MAKE YOUR CHURCH A DIA- 
MOND AWARD CHURCH 


Will your Church be in this class? The 
Pastor can put it there. Rev. Hall 
says: “I never had such great joy in 
canvassing anything before.” 
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good will among the men and boys of the 
church. We have had two good meetings 
since. We believe there is a good work to 
do in this line. — Our church will be one 
hundred years old in May this year, and we 
are working on what we believe will be a 
fine program for May 13 and 14, afternoons 
and evenings, and May 15 ail day. We hope 
for a great and uplifting service for the 
honor of Him who has watched over his 
planting these one hundred years. — Our 
church will entertain the Hunterdon County 
Ministers’ Association, the ladies serving the 
dinner, Monday, April 11. This is a new or- 
ganization and has held some very profitable 
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meetings with as many as twenty-five min- 
isters present. So the brethren can see we 
are busy in this end of the vineyard. Pray 
for us that the vintage may be great and 
sweet.—E. C. Hall, Pastor. 


OHIO 

Troy, March 23—The annual banquet of 
the Men’s Class No. 6, taught by the pastor, 
was a grand success and enjoyed by 260 
men. It was held on Friday night, March 
18. The Sunday-school orchestra consisting 
of twenty-two instruments made the entire 
evening lively by its peppy music. The 
decorations consisted of various’ colored 
balloons clustered about the lights, and the 
tables were beautified by large bouquets of 
flowers presented by the Women’s Class 
No. 7. The meal was prepared and served 
by the men, and, to say the least, it was a 
real feed. The program committee arranged 
a nice entertainment. A male quartet com- 
posed of Messrs. Ross, Walters, Kester, and 
Thomas, rendered several selections. A solo 
was sung by Mr. C. J. Marr; and a trombone 
solo by H. B. Stines, of Dayton, was especial- 
ly appreciated. The main feature of the oc- 
casion was an address by Dr. J. F. Burnett, 
of Dayton, subject: “The Value of a Man.” 
Dr Burnett was at his best and the men 
were greatly delighted and helped by his 
timely and forceful address. — Our three 
months’ revival-evangelistic program of one 
night in mid-week and Sunday services is 
meeting with general approval and apprecia- 
tion and is accomplishing much good in re- 
viving the church in its spiritual life, as well 
as in winning new recruits for the Kingdom. 
We have laid special emphasis on the mid- 
week service and have called in our neigh- 
boring pastors, a different one for each week. 
The messages have been the very best and 
fitting, motivated by the unction from the 
Holy Spirit, and hence very effective and con- 
structive as well. — All the services of the 
church are on the up-grade, for which we 
are grateful to our Master-leader.—A. E. 
Kemp, Pastor. 


Eaton, March 22—Concord Church of the 
Miami Ohio Conference has experienced of 
late some decided advantages. Winter 
weather and disagreeable roads have reduced 
apparent interest for some time. However, 
with opening of the better season encourage- 
ment came. During the depression the 
church was not remiss financially, although 
attendance was low. Probably its average 
attendance was ahead of that under similar 
circumstances during many previous years. 
Additional to taking care of regular offer- 
ings, the church, through the Ladies’ Aid, 
made a substantial cash Christmas present 
to the pastor and family and paid his ex- 
penses in attending the State Pastors’ Con- 
vention at Columbus. The Foreign Mission 
offering is not all in at this writing, but it is 
hoped that the amount will exceed $200. — 
Dr. Frederick Cooper, of Truro, Iowa, came 
to us March 7, and remained ten days, 
preaching every night and Sunday morning. 
His addresses were of a high order. They 
were well thought out. The message was 
the gospel. Illustrations and explanations 
were usually from the Bible narrative. There 
was no stilted effect. The preacher’s aim 
appeared apparent—to make plain the over- 
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whelming love of Christ in face of the sin- 
ner’s need. There food for thought 
which was evidenced by the testimony of 
members of the congregation, both college 
people and others. Those who are acquainted 
with Concord Church know that with the 
number of college and university people 
that compose the church, with others, there 
is an unusual opportunity to form unbiased 
judgment from angles. Dr. 
is prepared to the message to all 
classes. He better known among 
the Christians and more widely used. Visible 
results in numbers thus far added to the 
church were six, two by transfer and four by 
Others said they were 
planning to unite with the church. The added 
interest in spiritual matters can not be com- 
puted. — The Sunday evening preceding Dr. 
Cooper's arrival a of the “Billy Sun- 
day Club” of Richmond, Indiana, gave the 
program. These business and _ profes- 
sional men banded together to render special 
service to the Kingdom within reach of their 
home city. Their work is of high order. 
Their appeals are and well balanced. 
The work of these men is an encouraging 
testimony to the optimistic phases of pres- 
ent-day Christianity. Many men and women 
are earnest about their re- 
ligion. Next Sunday, the twenty-seventh, a 
member of the team mentioned plans to be 
with Concord people accompanied by a 
special quartet to contribute to the efficiency 
of the Correspondent. 


Rev. S. Walton Fay 


EV. STEPHEN WALTON FAY, after 

an illness of but four days from pneu- 
monia, passed from life at the parsonage of 
Oak Grove Church, near Cranston, Musca- 
tine County, Iowa, February 27, 1927. 

He was born in Kilkenny County, Ireland, 
August 2, 1865, spending in Ireland a num- 
ber of his early years. He moved to Eng- 
land early encugh at least to learn loyalty 
to her flag and to her ideals. 

In 1888, he was married to Elizabeth H. 
Bilba, and together they wrought in the 
church in lay and ministerial capacities, be- 
ing with the Baptist and Christian or Dis- 
ciple branches, in that service meeting and 
working with some of Britain’s leaders in 
church and state. Two sons and two daugh- 
ters were born to them in England, a son 
and daughter still living there. One son 
died in 1920, the other daughter, with whom 
Mrs. Fay will now have her home, living in 
Des Mcines, Iowa. 

These members of the family came to 
Iowa from England in 1911, settling in Val- 
lay Junction. Rev. Fay was pastor of four 
Iowa Disciple churches, among them Monte- 
zuma where they owned and kept their home 
preceding their removal to Oak Grove com- 
munity in 1925. In 1913 and 1914 he served 
the Mapleton, Ontario, Church in Canada. 
The first one and a half years cf his minis- 
try in the Christian Church, beginning in 
1924, he pastored Antioch Church jointly 
with the Oak Grove Church, and from Sep- 
tember, 1925, has served the latter church 
and the Pleasant Ridge Church in Mis- 
souri, all of Union Conference. He leaves 
the Oak Grove Church in fine shape for 
service, and the Pleasant Ridge was giving 
evidence of a larger fruitfulness. 

As a minister, Brother Fay was a good 
pastor of more than ordinary pulpit pcwer. 
His sermons could not fail to pnlease any 
people who wholly accept a whole Bible as 
their guide for faith and life. He did the 
work of an evangelist, and most of his pas- 
torates in a fine way responded to his werk. 

Loyalty was a prominent characteristic 
of his life. Not forgetting the good in the 
allegiances of the past, he gave - himself 
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heart and soul to the community, the church, 
the country in which he found his present 
service. The flag of his country, native or 
adopted, was his flag. The church he served, 
her ideals and plans were his also. 

Home and church will deeply feel his loss 
but we rejoice because we know his free- 
dom in the better home and in the church 
without spot or wrinkle. 

Burial was at Montezuma, where also lies 
the body of his son. The service was in 
charge of the local Disciple minister. 

JOHN J. KYLE. 

Periee, Iowa. 

o 


We observe the Lord’s Day because we 
are the Lord’s people. All our life is from 
him. Our one business is to glorify and 
serve him, and to become like him by the 
loving and living help of the Spirit. One 
day is none too much to give from all our 
common activities, to think in specially, and 
undisturbed by daily tasks, of his goodness 
and graces and to spend in service of others 
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WHY? 


[VE sometimes wondered, haven't you, 
Why we each do the things we do? 

Why some men, hating to, sell shoes, 

And some with plenty have the “blues;” 

And some who'd love to see a show 

Can only watch the crowds that go; 

Why this one drives a motor car, 

And that one travels near and far; 

And some to Florida must go, 

As soon as cold winds start to blow; 

While others, ill and needing heat, 

Must stay in town through snow and sleet; 

Why some wear diamonds, flowers, and furs, 

While hungry ones steal things not theirs; 

Why some on shipboard watch the waves, 

As down below the stoker slaves; 

And others work the whole day through, 

And wear old clothes, while wanting new. 

And then sometimes, I’ve wondered, too, 

Could we but choose, what should we do? 

Do I know what is best? Do you? 

Or do we only think we do? 

We follow One Great Plan, ‘tis true— 

But I have wondered—haven't you? 
—Nelrose Lytle. 


in special ways impossible in the round of 
duties of other days. The true observance 
of this one day as the Lord’s Day will make 
all our days days of the Lord.—Robert E. 
Speer. 








Deaths 


On the evening of March 4, after the day’s work 
was done, the sad news was hurried across the city 
that death had entered the home and had taken Mrs. 
A. M. Addington to her reward. The sad news pained 
our hearts, for she was much beloved by all who 
knew her. 

The loss is great to the home for she had shared 
for nearly fifty-two years of real companionship with 
her husband, Rev. A. M. Addington, having lovingly 
borne with him in all the burdens, sorrows, and joys 
that might enter the home. 

For thirty-eight years she had shared with her lus- 
band in his work as a minister of the gospel, devot- 
ing her life so unreservedly to the Master’s cause 
that it could very truthfully be said of her that “‘She 
hath done what she could.” 

In ali her service she wad not fearful of “‘waste” 
of time, for many times she would cheerfully push 
aside, for the time being, the cares and duties of the 
home that she might serve others. 

Neither was she fearful of “waste” of talent, for 
she always gave the very best that she could give, 
many times wishing she might render a greater serv- 
ice. 

It was indeed a loving service that she gave in the 
name of him whom she loved to serve. 
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She did what she could for her home, faithfully 
sharing in all its tasks, its blessings, and sorrows, 
She did what she could for her community, always 
interested in everything that would mean for moral 
or spiritual uplift, with no thought of honor, only 
that her help might lighten some one’s burden. And 
she did what she could for her church. There was 
no limit to the wonderful sacrifices that she shared. 
She loved her church and was always loyal in times 
of adversity as well as prosperity. She would share 
in the material so much that, with her husband, they 
cheerfully gave “until it hurt.” 

And now the community is filled with the odor of 
good deeds that she has done because she was ever 
“breaking the alabaster box of ointment upon the 
living.” Mrs. America McKee Addington had lived 
here seventy-two years. 

Our hearts go out in deepest sympathy to Brother 
Addington and his two children, who live here in the 
city, with something of an understanding of the sor- 
row through which they are passing. Funeral serv- 
ices, held in the First Christian Church, Winchester, 
Indiana, were conducted by the writer, her pastor, 
assisted by Rev. Calvin McNeese and Rev. R. P. Ar. 
rick, Monday morning, March 7. Twenty-three min- 
isters passed by in sympathy with Brother Addington, 
most of whom sat in a body near him. 

Cuas. B. Lusk. 


Mrs. Sarah E. Phillips, daughter of Timothy Alley, 
a pioneer citizen of Lynn, Massachusetts, passed 
away Friday, February 18, at the Newton Hospital. 
Her husband, William Phillips, was a Civil War vet- 
eran and was confined in Andersonville prison. He 
was blown to his death when he was being transferred 
by the Confederates to another prison on a prison 
ship on the Potomac River. The deceased was ninety 
years old, and for eighty-seven years resided in this 
city. She was a charter member of Bethany Memorial 
Church, a charter member of the Women’s Christian 
Temperance Union, a member of General Lander 
Women’s Relief Corps No. 29, Arbutus Lodge of Odd 
Ladies, Myrtle Lodge, Degree of Rebekah, Dames of 
Malta, Martha Washington Circle, Ladies of the G. 
A. R. Mrs. Phillips was well known in Lynn be- 
cause of her activeness in fraternal and patriotic or- 
ganizations. She was unusually interested in tem- 
perance and philanthropic work. Funeral services 
were held Monday, February 21, 1927, from the resi- 
dence of her son, ‘William Phillips, in Wellesley, Rev. 
Flora M. Neagles, pastor of the Bethany Memorial 
Church, officiating. 








HONOR ROLL AWARDS 





Any Church that puts THE HER- 
ALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


in 


25% of its homes gets a— 
SILVER AWARD 


in 


50% of its homes gets a— 
GOLD AWARD 


in 


75% of its homes gets a— 
DIAMOND AWARD 


THE CAMPAIGN IS ON NOW, 
Brother Pastor, and runs until 
June. You are the KEY MAN in 
your Church. AS YOU GO, SO 
GOES THE CHURCH. The suc- 
cess in reaching our goal of TEN 
THOUSAND SUBSCRIBERS de- 
pends upon you. 

We are trusting in you. 
We are counting on you. 
We are hoping in you. 

With your hearty co-operation, 
victory will perch on THE HER. 
ALD BANNER. May it proudly 
wave on June 1, over Churches 


where it never waved so proudly 
before. 


























